ritten by Mr. 
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LOND 0 N, 


Samuel Briſcoe, at the Corner of C hatles- | 
In Refel-Street, Covent=Garden, 169 
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= 055 Du Duixote, A Frartick Gentleffian of the Mancha in -* 
E-: 2 A ; Q up, that.  fanchs hinfett a Knight- Mr. Boey,” | 
IS FO rrant. | T #8 
; Don Fermando, A Young Nobleman. Mr. Powel, | 
* Cardenio, A Gentleman, that being treacherouſ] ; 
depriv'd of L4ſcinfa his betroth'd Mi- Mr, ”_ l 
| {treſs, fell m \ i 
Ambroſio. _ Ayoung Stalert and Stranger, a Friend 
3. OY . to Uo Jags" "and a a, Woman My: Gi , 
3 " hatex. | 
Fre. -* A Crate. 
: Nicholas. A merry drolling Barber. 
Sancho Panca. A dry ſhrewd Country Fellow, Squire to 
Dot. ©nitote, a preat Speaker of 'Pro- 
_ verbs, which he blundersoutuponall oc- 
Ds | cajrs tho' never ſo far from the Par 
+» E-. ole. | 
Gines"Ue Fafamdite: 1s © © 
' Pallameque, Lope Ruiz, Quartrezzo, Tenory, Martinez, 
ly- Slaves. 
|» Guarding the Slaves. 
Vincent, AK Inmerous 5; or laokerphs | 
WOM EN: N 
Marcella." © UW yourng ah tun Sreptetic Ark hates 


Mankind, and by her Scorn occaſions 
"4 the Death of Chryſoftome, *: 
| Dorathes. | | Aligs, Princeſs MileBioha, a young Vir- 
ene . gin betroth'd to Don Fernando, but de- 
kred 'by him for Lyſcinda, but after- 

wards reconcild. 
Luſcimda, - A young Lady betroth'd to Cardemo, tol- +: 
' tn from a Nunnery by Don Fernando, Mrs. Bownaty, 
whom ſhe fled thither to avoid. oor 
Tereſa Panca, Wite to Sancho, a filly credulous Coun- 11. Th. Þ, 


try Creature. P fhew 

- Mary the Buxom. Sanchos Daughter, a rude, laughing, + te, Wi 
_— Hoyden, incomparably ated Mrs. oroiieyer x 

y e W 

meh. Her Davot Tenfibl. 
aritornes, er Daughter. | fpnal 


The Body of Chry/oſtome. Knights of ſeveral Orders. Shepherds, Shep 
deſſes, Inchanters, Inchantreſſes, Singers, Dancers, and Attendance. - 


; Bs The SCENE, Mancha | in Spain. 4 Pleaſant C bonpien, with a Winds if 
"= 49 . Projpect. wr 


"Fo Her GRACE 


THE 


Hucchel SOf Ormond. 


ON £2xixote having not only. been well teceiv'd upon the 

Þ Stage, but alſo having clear'd himſelf with Reputation, from 
"the Satder and Prejudice which malicious Criticks had re- 
AY. q id upon, to ſally and blaſt hint; I could not forbear ſuffering him 
ay Ji to this Second Honour, of Dedicating himſelf to Your Grace, 
Bi , b, whoſe Noble and. Unbyaſs d Judgment, he may afſure himſelf of 
AO0bliging Reception, and a Generous Security. 8: I Le 
{ It: Honour Your Grace, and the reſt of the Nobility and Gentry __ .. 
lime, to ſee this Play in its Rehearſal or Undreſs, was a happy Pre- 
je of its future Goad Fortune; the Stars were all in yo mg to 
4 Þn:Good ; and, T think, 1 may ſafely ſay, without Offence, That- 
len the Ladies came to. my Third Day, there never was at this time of _ 
& far. in the Hemiſphere of the Play-houſe, ſo dazling and nume- 
-- $s:Conſtellation ſeen before. 
nh, Ts, Madam, from Your Grace's proſperous Influence that I date 

| good Fortune ; and I ſhall be very glad if this poor Offspring of 

Fbrain, has Merit enough to deſerve the Honour of a Smile from fo 


| 
| 
bY Sram ſo Good a Patroneſs. = oy 
"Purther I dare not proceed on this Subje&t, leſt I ſhould involve my ; 
| 
| 
; 


Nan, | 


a 


ag | 


k rk in Praiſe of what 1s even too great for Praile it ſelf ; and fo 

P lhew my own Ambition, in aſpiring to write on ſo Glorious a : 

$=c, without doing youany Juſtice, who are always infinitely above 

wer my Genius can ever.pretend to in that Nature. 

Phe World, that knows the Noble Stock from which you ſprung, 

Fenſible that 'tis impoſlible for you to derogate from ſuch flouriſhing 

a gnaliz'd Vertues : And thoſe likewiſe that conſider you, as the 

ce. Fyy Conſort of the Great OR MO ND, whoſe Indefatigable Zeal ' 

inde Ke His Majeſty, and his en Country, with his deareſt wood . 
q and 


To 


eri 


——+ 
7 


# _ _ © The Epiſtle Dedicatory. + 3 
and Fortune abroad, leaves him ſcarce Leiſure to dry your Tears upf ; 
the laſt Parting, or pay his Paternal Bleſſing to his Dear Childers | 
Home, ought to behold Your Grace with double Reverence, ang wil. 
| their Prayers and Wiſhes, that all things in his Abſence may tendil 
Your Comfort, Satisiattion, and Honour ; and that the trouble 
Hours may run ſwiftly off, to give way to the tranſporting News of jÞ 
Happy Return with Fame and Victory. _ T 
One of theſe general Admirers of both your Matchleſs Deſerts mn 
Virtues, .T beſeech your Grace to believe me, whoſe Dutious Wiſhed - 
conſtantly devoted to your Service-—— And now particularly, maya 
whole Hierarchy of Angels prote& ye in the expected Hour of Troyjel 
and may the Rejoicing Worthy Part o'th' World be bleſs'd with 
ther Noble, Loyal, and Valiant OSSORY, Great and Admir{& - 
his Uluſtrious and never-to-be-forgotten Grandfather. And that 
unvalued Bleſſing, and all other that can make Your Grace, aidiyh+ - 
Truly Noble, and moſt Dearly Lav d Heroe abroad, Happy in one antle+. 
may ſucceed as your Delire, is the Devotion and Daily Wiſh = 


MADAM, 


' Tour Graces moſt Faithful, cn j 
And moſt Humble Seruas 


T.DURFEI 


Dm a ns a -= 


wo 


1 Lately-Publiſhed, The Hiſtory of Polybius the Mogalopolitan.z containing a General ACOG. . 
of the TranſaQions of the whole World, but principally of the Reman People, duritf * 
Firſt and Second Punick Wars. Tranſlated by Sit Henry Sheers, and Mr. Dryden. In 10P 
Volumes : The Third Volume never before Printed. goes 'N 
 An'talian Voyage ; or, A Compleat Journey through 1aly. Tn Two Parts. With a0" 
Deſcription of the Churches, Monaſteries, Villa's, Gardens, PiQures, and what dl us | 
markable. With an Account of the Cuſtoms, Manners, Force and Intereſt of the 1 
Princes. By Richard Laſſels, Gent. The Second Edition, with large Additions by®F 
dern Hand. Price 5 x. | 


City Heireſs 3+ Or, Out Timathy Treateall. An Young King ; or, The Miſtake: 
Roundheads ;. or, The Good Olg Cauſe, C Caligula, Empetour of Rewe.. 
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Spoken by Mr. Bet 
N Hopes the coming Scenes your Mirth wjll raiſe, 
| To you, the juſt Pretenders zo the Bays g 


The Poet humbly thus a Rewerence pays, 
And you, the Contraries, that hate the Pains 


Of Labour'd Senſe, or of Improving Brains ; 
That Feel the Laſhes in a well-writ Play, | 
He bids perk up and ſmile, the Satyr ſleeps to-day. 


Our Sancho bears no Rods to make ze ſmart 3 
Proverbs and Merry Jokes are all his Part. 


' The Mddiſh Spark may Paint, and lie in Paſte, 


Wear a huge Steinkirk twiſted to his Waſte $ 


. "Hind nt ſee bere, bow foppiſh he is Dreſ#d. 


The Country Captain, that to Town goes come, 
From his Militia Troop and Spouſe at Home, 
To beat a London-Doxies Kettle Drum: : 
One, who not only the whole Pit can prove, 


| That ſhe for Braſs Half-Crowns has barter'd Lowe :. 


But the Eighteenpemy Whoremaſter above, 
With his Broad Gold'may treat his Pliant dear, 


. Without being ſhown a Bubbled Coxcomb here. 


Grave Dons of Bus*weſs may be Bulker*s Cullies, 

And crop=eard Prentices ſet up for Bullies, 
Find nat one Horſewhip Laſh here flaug their Folligs 5 
Nay, our hot Blades, whoſe Honour was ſo ſmall, 
They'd not bear Arms, becauſe not. Colonels all : 


F X «F | 


terton. 


That wiſh the French may have a mighty Slaughter ; 


But wiſh it ſafely-=—_—_— o: this fide 0th? Water :. 
Tet when the King returns, are all prepar'd 

To beg Commiſſions in the Standing Guard ; 

Even theſe, the Sons of Shame and Cowardize, 
Will ſcape us now, tho' "tis a curſed Vice. | 
Our > has a Famous Story choſe, 


; Whoſe Comick Theme no Perſon does expoſe 


But :he Knights-Errant 3 and pray where are thiſe? 


There was an Age, when Knights with Launce and Shield 


 Wonld right a Lally's Honour in the Field : 


To puniſh Raviſhers, to Death would run; 
But thoſe Romantick Days alas, are gone ; 
Some of our Knights now, rather would make one, 


' Who finding a young Virgin, by Diſaſter, 


Ty'd to a Tree,' would rather tie her faſter. 
Net theſe muſt *ſape too ; ſo indeed muſt all ; 
Court=Cuckold-makers now. no Feſt. does maul ;, 
Nor the Horn d Herd within you City Wall. 
The Orange=Miſs, that now cajoles the Duke, 
May ſell' ber Rotten Ware without Rehuke, 


The young Coquet, whoſe Cheats few Fools can dive at. 


May Trade, and th'Old Tope Kniperkin in private. 
The Athieſt to9 on Laws Divine may trample, 


And the Plump Jolly Prieft get Drunk for Church»Example, 


. k _ 
\. , - 
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By SANCHO, Riding upon his Aſs. 


7 Ongſt our Fore:-fathers, that pure Wit profeſt, 
M "There's an old Proverb, That two Heads are beſt. 
| Dapple 2nd I have therefore jog gd this way, 
Through ſheer good Nature, to defend this Play : 
Tho Poe no Friends, yet he (as proof may ſhew,) 
May have Relations here, for ought I know. 
For in a Crowd, where various Heads are addle, 
May, many an Aſs be, that.n#er wore a Saddle. 
*Tis then for bim that I this Speech intend, 
Becauſe I know be 7s the Poet's Friend , 
" And, as 'tpys ſaid, of into} Aſs once ſpoke, 
When Crabtree Cudgel did his Rape proveke ; 
So rf you : he not civil, *sbud, I fear, * 
He! ſpeak again . 
And tell the Ladies, every Dapple here. 
Take good Advice then, and with kindneſs win him, 
\ Tho' he logks ſimply, you don't know what's in him : 
He has ſhrewd Parts, and proper for bis place, 
And yet no Plotter, you may Wor by's Face , 
He tells no Lyes, nor does Sedition vent, 
Nor ever Brays againſt the Government. 
Then for his Garb he's like the Spaniſh Nation, 
Still the old Mode, he never changes Faſhion , 
His ſober Carriage too yore ſeen to day, 
But for's Religion, troth, I cannot ſay 
Whether for Maſon, Burgis, Mugegleton, | 
The Houſe with Steeple, or the Houſe with None 
T rather think he's o our Pagan Crew, 
For be neer goes to Church—— no more than you. 
Some that would, by his Looks, gueſs his Opinion, 
Say, be's a Papiſh ; others, a Socinian : 
But I belteve him, if the truth were known ; 
As tb reſt of the Town-Aſſes are, of none ; 
"But for ſome other Gifts—— mind what 1 ſap, 
Never compare, each Dapple has hzs Day, 
. Nor anger him. but kindly uſe this Play , 
For ſhould you, with him, conceal®d Parts diſcloſe, 
Lord ! How like Ninneys, would look all the Beaus. THE 
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| Comical Hiſt ory f; | 
F 0 F Ronny" "OY 


DON QUIXOTE. 


A Champian, with a Windmill at diſtance. - 


1 Ir Curtain drawn, Don Quixote 7s ſeen Arntd Cap-a-pee, «pon his Horſe Roſi. 
q ate; ard Sancho by bim upon Dapple his Aſs, Eating a Bunch of Haws. 


Inxs. 0 Ancho. 
7 San, Mir. SE 

Don. 2x. We are now in purſuit of Valorous Adventures, 
atrd into the pleaſant Fields of Montze/, the Air is fragrant and delightful, 
Jl the Valley, near yonder Tuft of Virdant Trees, Cool and Shady, therefore '$ 
= kt us alight And prithee take the Bridle from Ro/inante's Head, thag*Mt ; 
; « bu better taſte the Refreſhment of this flowry Paſture; and when thou 430 
Idone fo, ſhew the ſame Courtefie to thy own triend Dapple, for they have : 
, Jus this day with a fortitude and patience, that exa& from us an anfiver- 
JE Return of Civility. T | 
4%. With all my Heart, Sir; and I wiſh that Dapers Generolity could. be as | 
Jil! to me, as I to him, and return me a good Refreſhing too; for as the Caſe 
| 


” Utny Belly now ſtands, I find my fortitude and patience inclining to yield to 
F< Gant Hunger; and methinks, I begin to wiſh my 1elf an Aſs too, that we 
Pitt improve good fellowſhip, and lovingly Dine together. [ Ki/ing Dapple. 
or. 2. Do not indulge thy ſelf too much upon thy Belly, good Sancho; 
Ptpicure contradiQts the fun&tion- of the Squire of a Knight-Errant, entirely; 

-Þ = as I have order, and at thy return I will give thee the honour of a Con- 

Fice, | 

4%. If the Conference were to be over a.good piece of Beef and Cabbage, 
Jl confer now like any om; but 1 don't like theſe windy Exhor- _ 
Hg : me? In — LatIONS 


E- lp "_ 


2 The Comical Hiſtory Powe 3 Patt 
tations without meat, —— [ aſide. Now am1 to be fed with a tedious Tale Dor 
Knight-Errantry, when my Guts are all in uproar within me tor want of betty thy Flir 
provition. _ o Exit wth Rolin. and Dag non'ſt 
; Don 2s. The groſs and fordid quality of thisFellow, gives me the bettere| Sun. 
fletion-upon my {elf, for as his thoughts are grovelling like his Nature, ſo mip for und 
are elevate like my Profeſſion: On which let me now confider a little, Wiyf ery d 
art thou? And what wouldſt thou be, Don 27xore? A Renown'd Knight-Enay ſhall ge 
a Tamer of Giants, a Righter of Wrongs, a Detender of Virgins, a ProteQvg govern ; 
Juſtice; ln fine, a Scourge to the Infamous World, and a noble Retriever of thl gt no. 
Golden Age; but hold, Illuſtrious- Don, you. are*not Knighted yet, and conf. C. 
quently incapable of theſe Pertormances. Whar then? as I have tread in Booff and. | 
of Chivalry, I may ftill undertake an eaſtie Adventure, under the Title of b&} Dur 
Maiden-Knight, till I receive that honour, and then proceed, the glory. of taff ſyithets 
FunCtion, the terrour of all Milcreants, and the delight and wonder of enſuwf} yard; t 


ge. ned eat | peat; 
.* .  R&entet Safchs, _ /It5— 

San. So, thanks be to Lady Fora, the Beaſts.are well provided for, Dp Om. 
is happy, he is exerciſing his Grinders yonder, whilſt I carry mine here onlynf mod Ch 
ſhew; tor the Devil.of any other uſe-will my Maſter let-me have for 'miþ mb;— 
See —— now is he making his Dinner upon Copgitations, and I am to have'tkÞÞ al met 
Scraps of *em for mine; Henour and Air is always our fare. Oh Sancho, Sandi'Þf dready, 


What haſt thou brought thy ſelf to? _ bY 
Don 2x. Oh Dulcinea del Tobgſo! Thou Light of all Eyes, Empreſs ofmF war my 
Soul, and Sovereign Princeſs of my Heart and Vitals.  Fome to 


Son. Ay, *tis ſo; Thought of his ſuppos'd Miſtrels, a Murrain take her, ith ky, ha, 


firſt Courſe, and no doubt a Conceipt of the next beating for her will be} wt; the 
ſecond. Oons, this is choice Dyet, I grow damnable fat upon't. Oh Dunce! laſkfye bg 


4 


Graſs, good Squire? Can your Worſhip Dine upon Clover; only (oe 1 


| I 


evil of an 


Don & 


Foot at all ; and thou art known by him that doth thee feed, not by him "1 art a 
doth thee breed ;, and he that—— | Vols tle, 


ale. Don 2. Wheiw! a plague on thee, where the Devil art thou running with 
bettal| thy Flim-fams? What time of Year. hence doſt think I ſhall aniwer thee, it thou 
app mon'ſt on threading thy Proverbs at this rate ? | 

terre} San, Well, well Sir.that's all one; Let every one be the Son of his own Works, 
mite] for under the name of a Man one may become Pope; for my part, I ſee Land 
Whal every. day more then other; you promis'd-Hlands and Earldoms; but how yon 
Erna] ſhall ger *em or, I govern 'em, 15 the-queſtion; the Sarcho's know better how to 
Qur of govern 4 Plough then a Province, and fince1 have been your Squire, I have 


conf {have been but three days out a fo: and if drubbing could get me an 
Bock and; I have deſerv'd one as big as Great Brittan already. —_ 
of th} Dor 2e. Battles of Honour, Sancho, ſhould not. be diſparaged” by the baſe 
of thaff fyithete of Drubbing; thou haſt done. Nobly, and as Noble ſhall * be thy Re- 


ef wad; therefore I once more tell thee, fear not thy Bones, and - thou'ſhalt be 
neat; only becauſe I know thou art an Admirer of Proverbs, always remember 


 !tis—— That Patience grows not in every ones Garden, 

wl Sor. Ay, and pray, Sir, do you remember. this, [That there is not always 
only if 00d Chear were there's a Smoaking Chimney ; and there's Proverb for Pro- 
or 8 1mb;— But yet a plague on't, this plaguy Government wont out of my head, 


ave kf} ad methinks he promiſes it with as much Confidence, as if he were Emperour 


Sandn'ÞÞ drady, and carried the Keys of it at his Girdle.——- Let me ſe ——to be 
"$DnSurcho, — good, to fit upon my Velvet Cuſhions of State, -and look big 
; of MB won my Vaſſils, — good again; then to have my Wife-be a Counteſs, and 
-Yome to me in a Morning with Good morrow my Lord the Governour, 
1, SF kb, ha, ha, very good, faith —— Admirable! I amtranſported at the thoughts 
| be WY nt; theretore Bones ach, Guts grumble, I am reſoly'd to be great in defiance 
ce! lk Eye both. | FEET Rags if: PHakoc COIL E709 | 
you ag” Dr 214, Hah! What do I ſee! Thanks to thoſe propitious Stars that 
dSallbFier my Renown and Fortune, Occafion offers it ſelf in a moſt glorious Ad- 
11 of Winture. © San. What's the matter now? 
| Dr 2. Seeſt thou that Giant, Sancho ? 
are Jun, Giant, Sir. TT | 
Ton 9x, -That monſtrousGiant, with Arms almoſt two Leagues long! See how 
nd [hgh wings *em about, and fans himſelf to cool his Head. | 
nd 1 $47, I ſee no Giant, not I, I ſee a Windmill. 


Wolf D;z 97. *Tis the dreadful Giant Coracalianbro; Tyrant of the land Mallindra-' 


call q ww, who devours every day to appeaR his hunger, 12 new born Children bak'd, 
\ Atcliihoſ Bones he grinds between his Teeth to powder. 


- frlt 0 Sin. Ha, ha, ha, —— Tis'the Glaht Windmthambro you mean, Tyrant of 
on US; Tie H112nd of Wheat, Barley, and Oats, twelve Buſhels of which he every day” 


) 10 "Feyours, and grinds the Grains between the Stones to powder. 

| Do 977. See there, an Innocent Wretch dreſs'd-all in White, whom the hor- 
& 27M Canital is juſt now drawing into his Mouth. + 
ur SM $1, Oons! What Innocent? what Wretch? what Mouth? Why don't you 
t 5 Fe tis the Miller in his White Coat, . oing to carry a Sack into the Mill Door? 
Jany 3 T Dor 24. I tell thee 'tis one of the brood of Anteon, whom I am oblig'd to 
ot wal Fo off from the face of the Earth ; therefore Saddle Ro/inante inſtantly ; andif 
; oo WU art afraid, go aſide thy If, and pray, whilſt I enter into cruel and unequal 


% by ws 4 © ns 4 0 "  \ , - D C 5 : 5 9 - wy tt g 4 hs it, TT « p i T "> _ —_—_ q __— we OE; bi y ” + daft wh, "FY "_”_ 
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of the [i no Preferment yet, but Cudgels and more Cudgels, blows and. more blows: 


[ points at the $ cene. 


+ ._— B 2 + San, Battle 


The Comical Hiftory Part 


T7 Part F[Fart | 
San. Battle, Gadsbud, Sir, are ye blind, will ye Battle a Windmill, haven - Vinc. 
a mind your Brains ſhould be daſf'd out with the Sails ? "} Don 2 


Don 22. Jolthead, to thee they may ſeem Sails, but to me they are like th} £072: 
hundred Arms of its Brother Giant Briares, whom I will inſtantly Lop og Vir: 
and deſtroy, which whoſe ſpoils we will begin to be Rich. Away, | fa was 4. 
that I may perform an Exploit for aftertimes to wonder at—— Stand tho gering Þ 
proud Miſcreant, and fly me not; I will attack thee alone. Oh Beauriful ay quantity 
Ador'd Dulcinea, influence now thy Knight, I beſeech the ! 1 come Caniky[Þ ta, Þa, 
I come, Stay, ſtay, thou, Monlter. [ Exit Don Quixon # Nichs 

Son. Stay, Stay ; Ay you need not fear but the Windmill will ſtay tor ye; Vine 
D'ſheart, he'll be knock'd o'th* Head now; and there's my Ifland gone beforetþ timſelt 
come to't=—— Why Sir, Sir, come back for ſhame: Ah Plague of his madPax; I ite, 4 


What a Devil ſhall I do with him. [ Ex1t Sancho after hin; wo 
| | bk, an 

_ $601 

SCENE II. Arn lm. — on : 

Ss nm 

Enter Perez and Nicholas. 2 ferez 

Nicho. Gone from her Father's Houſe? | Cine, 


\ Perez. Moſt certainly, and as *tis thought in ſearch of Don Fernando; why  Niubo 
forgetting all his former Vows and Promiſes of Marriage to her, as comma Þ| - 
Fame reports, ſuddenly intends to Wed Lwſcinds. 1. ana 
 Nicho. Luſcinda Why *tisin every ones Mouth that ſhe has long flap 999 © 
been- Cardenio's Miſtreſs, _ es | * 
_ Perez. Ay, and more than that ----- has been Bethroth'd to him ; but thats loder 
all one, the old Man her Father's Love of Money, Liſcinda's Frailty—— © 
and Don Fernando's Treachery, has it ſeems brought my poor Neece Dorathu proke. 
to this Diſtreſs; and poor Cardexzo to a worſe; who, as *tis faid, ſtark Ma Nico 
runs wild amongſt yonder Mountains of Szerra Morens. T Yd! 
Nich. But leaving this-diſcourſe, now lets mind our new Afﬀair that wee 7; G 
oreed on laſt Night about Don 2ixote, when we heard the two Mad Foals Snch; 
Maſter and Man, were gone a Knight Erranting. 7 wer 
Perez. I have been Cudpelling my Brains ever ſince, with ſtudying how t! ſ Nam 
retrieve *em; for I conſeſs it troubles me, thata Man of clear Senſe, good LeawP%* of | 
ing, and ſound Judgment, on all other SubjeQts and Aﬀairs, ſhould be ſo ſtrange: on Pol 
ly bewitch'd upon the moſt ridiculous of all, Knight Errantry. Y Ns le P 
Nicbo. *Tis indeed a ſtrange Infatuation. ro 
Peres. ButI think I have employ'd my time very well to. day in your ab|,"\io 
ſence ; for whilſt you have been enquiring which way the Whimſical Knight 8, WM 1m 
gone, I, and. the old Woman his Houſg Keeper, have been burning his Books. Td het 
Nicbs. That was ourlaſt Reſolve, I remember; and will no doubt contribute anchc 
to his Cure ; for *tis moſt certain, that thoſe Romantick Books of Knighthool]. p 
and Poetry have been the main Cauſe of all his Frantick Humours—— but & 
here comes mine Hoſt. - 


Enter Vicent Laughing. 


Vinc. Hah, hah, ha, ha, ha. Gt rs 
N7cho. How now mine Hoſt; What price bears Oats and Barley, hah? What Er 


new Ambaſſador, or noble Gueſt, with his large Pockets cramm'd with Span inf 
Duckets., has made you ſo merry this morning ? Vu Pe, 


——_—__ 4% I PO ©: 


# #inc. Ha, ha, ha ha, ——Uh my Heart; -Oh my Lungs, — ha, ha; ha, ha 
"Rk Don Quixote, Don Quixote, ha, ha, ha, ha. yr ns 
ke te Perez. Why what of him _ NN 

I inc. The Mad Fool has been charging a Windmill yonder., and ſivears 


Th as 2 Giantz The vails whisk'd him about like a Rat in a Mill Wheel, indan- 


| thy geting his Neck every Minute, till atilaſt, Fortune, unwilling to ſpill the ſmall 


ul any Quality of Brains remaining, threw him ſome twenty yards;oft into a Fiſh-Pond ; 
1nibal Þ fa, ba, ha, ha,. Oh I ſhall burſt, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Nicho. And where is he, prithee ? Co 
Vine, Here juſt by, with his Booby Sancho; but the beſt Jeſt is, he perſivades 


ite, and that this Mistortune has happned”only 'becauſe he was not:Knighted ; 
-r hin; {and therefore has intreated me to do that Honour tor him; Calls me,.Sir Cunſta; 
BF tk, and my Lord; and my Inn, a Caſtle; and Iam now going to get my Wite, 
my Daughter, and two or three other merry Fellows to afhſt me.in the Cere- 
_ IF many, for I'm refoly'd to carry on the Jeſt; and. if you'll ſtay with me till to 
"I norow morning, you {hall ſhare in't.. '! ,, 1 T. 36 
| Perez. With Sid 
| Come, pritheelets go and find him out. 
« wo | bo, Oh yonder comer Sancho, firſt lets hear what-he ſays. . 
, | | Enter Sancho. | | 
8 Sancho. Thanks be to good. Luck-—— He, has ſav'd his Neck, however. Gra-' 


g fix Mecy Fiſh-pond, our Adventures; had ; all; been at; an end elſe, Faith; and fo. 


*} al my Goyernment--too,. with. all; the Noble Hopes of Saxcbo's Preferment : 
- that Vander he is, as wet as a Water-Spaniel: that.has Juſt been Diving .;: and as an- 


—— $f, as if the Windmil had call'd him: Coward, or Sou. ofa. Whoxe ;. and..to- 


ky | roke. him more; had. rail'd againſt KnightErranty. 
"Mal | Nicho. :Oh, Neighbour, well met—— Well, how. goes matters? - How fares 


1 Weis Friend, your Maſter:? mine Hoſt tells us he has been fighting a De-- 


t wee {lh Giant yonder : Prithee.how--was't, for:-I. am ſure you muſt know. 
| Fools Srcho. Though. I know no ſuch matter, Pm refolv'd to banter.the Barber 
iarer, A Why, *tis even too true, Friend, *twas a damnable Giant, 


now 1) {Name was Garlick de Gambo ;, and would you believe it, Neighbour, each. 


| Lean de of him was as [big as one of your Baſons each Tooth-as long, as:one of 

ſtrange IT Foles, and as ſharp as a Razor ; his Chim had Beard .enough.to ſerve a 
Pile Pariſh with Bruſhes; and his Mouth was as wide as your Shop-doory 
Piiphbour : This is Truth, upon my 5quirehood, I ſaw him. 


our ab}, Vicho. Bleſs us ! Why this was prodigious : Come, let's go and congratulate. 


night immediately. 
Books. | $22. The Lye is prodigious: indeed. Afide.] Ay, come, with all my Heart. 


1tribute  Vancho. Ha, ha. ha, ha, ha. -. [ Exeunt Perez and Nicholas. ; 


hthood. Enter HoſteB. ' 


$0 Women, or. Funes, (tor I know not what to make of 'em) enquuing tor ye: 


of 'em has a Tongue lowder than a Sow-gelders Horn: She favs. ſhe.has 8 


> WhatÞ& three Leagues atter ye this Morning, and will have ye. if ye are- above 


Spaniſſlſund. She has a long lean wither'd Watnut-coloured Face ; ſhe's as dirty as- 


Vl biplie, and as U-dreig'd as a kagwoman, Souch3. 


RS: Wc 


ol Jimſelf that "tis all done by Inchantment of ſome Magician that owes him a - 


my Heart, the Diverſion muſt needs-be ſurptizing; [Exit V.. 


but Fel. tſteſs. Good luck beride us, have I found ye 1o merry at laſt ; there has- 
- Flich aNojſe within yonder, the Houſe has been too hot to hold us: There's 
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from *em with a Deſign to ſurprize my Wife with a Countels-ſhip- before fþ 


_ho, oh. 


' I not clip'd the Brit 


' The Comical Hiſtory Parti] Part 
_ Sanche. "Oh Plague, that muſt be my Wite by the Deſcription ; and why gut be 
kind of Creature is with her, prithee ? =] 

Hoſteſs. A young Todpole Dowdy, as freckled as a Ravens Egg, with mf - Tere, 
ted Hair, ſhotty Noſe, and a Pair of Hands as black as the Skin of a Tortgig} gant 
with Nails as long as a Kites Talons upon every Finger. © _ | ox on: 

Sancho. Ay, that's my Daughter too, I know by her Cleanlineſs: I ſtole any now, T1! 
| Yand; « 
was aware ; but ſince they have found me out by the Scent, let 'em .come , 
with a Pox to 'em, { Exit Holt | wear. 

: Enter Tereſa and Mary, weeping. Sonth 
; Teref. Oh, thou Dromedary, thow Founder'd Mule without a Pack-ſaddlsÞ young C 
or what other foul Beaft ſhall I call thee, for Man thou art not, nor haſtanÞ ful; ar 
been to me, Heaven knows the time when ? Art not thou aſham'd to ſens yer this 
thou Nincompoop? [E-:10 . _ I Clouted 

Sancho. Why how now Crooked Rib, how now Crokadile ; Can yourTonef Mary 
wag this Morning ? Is the Matrimonial Horn-pipe tuning already? _ © Þ Ters/ 

Mary. Oh Lord Vather, why would you run away fo Vather ? And how@ | gat de 


you think I ſhall get my new Pair of Green Stockings home, and' have my ml Goc 


bath-day Shooes mended, if you leave me and my Mother in thisFaſhion? Ok dey; 
| Howl: an; Y what, 1 
Sancho. If any one wants a Pair of Marriage Bag-pipes, I can 121! him now} Sanch 


 rareBargain: A Man that had her for'a Wife, and an Acre of Thiſtles, need nt MM: 


care which he burnt-firſt. - Oons.,. what a Coll is here? 


_, Wien 
Teref. How have I deſery'd this, thou Man of the Devil * Have notThatÞ lar But 
moſt true and loving to thee, mended thee weekly from Top to Toe, and taka Mary. 
as much Care of xp thy AS, as if he had been born of my own Body? Hat won a C 
es of thy Beard with Wife-like Patience, that no filly} Sanch: 

Vermin might breed there; and waſhe&-thee with thy own Hands when thouÞ Adder ti 


- haſt been as full of Mire, as'a Hog in a Highway : Nay, and what's more, titan inf 


move to thee in the way of Kindneſs, whilſt thou lay*ſt Snoring like a Drunka|# 
Carrier, and at laſt gavit me a huge Thump, enough to ſpoil a Woman's Childinffy ama 
for ever after. RE _ | Moy. 

Sancho. Why, thou ſhe Cormorant, thou Man Devourer, have I been.balÞfutton, * 
ing the Conjugal Drum this twenty years, and doſt thou blame me now Wt look 
Onoring : Oh Conſcience, Conſcience, where art thou? - 7 4 Ioef 

Mary. You dont do well Vather, {o you' dont, to call my Mother fudfthe ut 
Names, ſhe's no Drum; lookee, flidjkins, if any one elſe had call'd her a Drunlly, tt 


{aſt Night-we were in Bed together, would 1 may never Drink more, if I did Fa Lo 
vl up, 


ide ha ſet my Nails in the Jaws of un, Pk as i 
Sarcho. Here's a mertled Whore too, sbud, a word or two more would mallfe Grip 
that young Cat {et her Claws in my Face indeed. | Fgrub 
=0Y Ay, you ſe the Child will take her Mothers part, however. Go fat to 
him Mary, ſpeak to him Child, dont be affaid of his whitfle Truth, has a g9FRain, 
Face, though the Quoit be torn; {ſpeak to him 1 ſay, Mary. © her 
Sancho. Nay, Mary's an admirable Speaker, III tay that for her, Well, Ul be t 
ipring mine, Mary the Buxome, What ſay you Humph? [Lounts 


Mary. Why, 1 1ay, you ſhall go home with us now we have found ye, Pancho 
ther; 1 car'tget the Cow home to Night without ye; And there's a Bag of Barlfter % 
muy = of 


1640 Part 1. _ of Don Quixote: = 
wha quit be carried to the Mill too: Gadfſniggers, PII hold faſt by this Arm. | 
| | Takes hold of his Arm: 
 m&} - Tere/. And I'll ſtick cloſe to rother. | Takes the other. 
rtoie} Sancho. So, now is here the true ſign of the Marriage Mouſetrap; and I, a 
"| fox on me, am the. unlucky Vermin that's caught in't: I'm a notable Figure 
2mgl gow, I believe, 1t my Picture were drawn: 'Sbud, you Man Leaches, let go my 
re fx} fland; or, by my Hollidame. +6 | 
me nf. Mary. O Lord, you may*nt Swear Vather, the Devil will have you if- you 
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loſt} near - ETD ho ES JOE LETT 

|} Sancho. And his Dam, there, will have thee, if:thou follow'f her Advice ye | 
ddl; young Oaf. Here am .L, that by ſeeking noble Adventures, am going to be an i 
alt m4 tat; and in the twinkling of a Star to be able to make ye both Countelles; and j 


ſee ms yet this Devil of a Woman will be always croffing me, and damning her elf to. 
I Clouted Shooes, and a Canvas Smock all days of her Life. - 
Cone Mary. A Counteſs; O Lord, Is that true Mother? FD Hoh be EG, 
| Tere. Plhaw, waw, neer mind. thoſe great ſounding Titles Fool, they are a. 
how] gat deal too big for our Mouths, Mary; my Name has been alway Tereſa, 
ny Sþ.þ ad Goodwite Panca; and thou, time out of mind, haſt been called Mo/!l, or . 
n? M4 dey; and at the latter end of my days to be called Counteſs, and 1 know not 
cl; a8} what, I {hall Die, 1 ſhall neer be able to bear it. fo 4... TWeeps. 

1 now } Sancho. Why. there *tis now; A Plague on't, who would put Honey into an 
xe [es Mouth : 1 am making my felf a Governour,' and ſetting her upon - Velver- 
-.*Ihions of State, and this Plaguy Woman of Barrabas, in Tpite of me will fit 
t That lar Buttock'd upon a Dunghil. bo | | 
1d tak} Mary. And do you fay, that I ſhould be a Governour's Daughter, and fit: ; 

y? Hat yon a Cuſhion too, Vather. OP SIN 3 oe te 
10 filly} Sercho.. Wowns, thou ſhalt be a Counteſs T tell thee in a Months time, if that 
jen tht Mder there would leave her Hiſling, and let me be quiet: 1 would Marry thee. 
ore, tiff inſtant to the great Lord Don Whzr/7g7gari0, Son and Heir to the tother. 
I did - Lord Don Wachum: Thou ſhouldſt walk in the Streets with thy. Train. 
DrunkaJ*d up, and two Embroidered Lacqueys holding an Umbrel over thee, to keep-. 
Childingſty amuable Phiz from Tanning. © | 
 - Þ Abyy. Ha, ha, ha, ha, oh Gemini, and \that will fit my Humour to a 
cen vetÞitton, Vather: Well, the firſt thing I would do, ſhould be tolearn to be Proud, 
*now ae look Scornfullly; 1 warrant I'd carry my ſelf like a Counteſs quickly. 
*,. | Teref, Alas, poor Mawkin, ſhe's bewitch'd already; I find this Earldom will 
ther ſud the undoing of the poor Jade do what I can: Why hear me, thou Father of 
a Drumlly, thou wiltul Corrupter of thy own Fleſh 'and Blood; Does that Child: 
Mk as if ſhe could walk in State with her Train held ? *Diheart, *twill give 
uld malfe Gripes to hear how the Folks will Laugh at her; Look how .Stately the. 
 Fgxrubber goes, ſays one; ſhe that was yeſterday at her Spinning Wheel, and 
r, Go fat to Church with the Skirt of her Coat over her Head, to keep her trom- 
45 4 g0MRain, has now a Tail three yards long, fays another; and an Umbrel to de- 
| her Olive coloured Countenance, with a Pox to. her. fays a third.. This _ . +74 
Vell, Ul be the cry all the Village over; therefore come away Mary, and.don't be. iJ 
Counteſs, Child, E 
nd YE, Vidoncho. Call thy Mother Fool, Mary the Buxom,' and. be a Counteſs in Ipite: | 3 
of Barlfter: Remember -thou art to be Married, and Breed. a Rice for the Honout 
mile Porcz's; think upon the young Lord. W hirhgigario, Child. Sanchos 
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Pere 
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be a Countels. bi Ar. 
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I bit to ( 
Tereſ. Well Satan, I know thou doſt it to break my Heart, thou CruelMa, ny wil 


for the very hour that Iſhall ſee that Girl a Counteſs, will be the hour of Fn dy 
"Th rrobabl 
Nich 
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as ever you Can. # 

Sancho. I warrant thee, Girl; anc. Izt thy Mother go and fume at homenihY 4%. 
the Smoke in the Chimney-corner : He that looſes his Wite and Six Pence lodg f. | 1 
a Teſter: Thou art my Darling, and {halt ere long be a Lady ; tor ſhe thathy 
Luck has better than a good Eitate in Reverſionz and the full Bags of Toh: 


and that it ſays poſitively, your Neece Dorothea lives di{puisd heSory 


3 command Wiſe-Men for Followers. I by following Adventures intend to! - 
IS a Governour; and when I am ſo, 1 intend to make thee Rich; and when thy: br W 
+ - art Rich, no Body will fay thou art Freckled, nor think thee a Dowdy, , Hof 
= For Gold makes Country Joan look fair and bonny, | Y bes nc 
Though old and chop'd, and sRinn'd like Orange 1awny. Pore 

) L I BE Nich 
% nt OS 3D | | Mari 
4 ; Jhsgl 
ACT I.-. SCENE HI. Continues. __ Wheri 
5. | INCE 

| » Enter Perez with a Letter, and Nicholas. - __ 4 *7 

We - 1. 1 

Neha. \ ND are you ſure, Mr. Curate, that your Letter is Authentih [aye 1; 


| amonelt the Shepherds of Cordova® A 2778 
Perez. 'Tis moſt certain, for the Diſcoverer of her is my particalar Friend;| Dox 
one of the beſt of that Quality too in all the Country, and has been ofted fam 
with me at her Father's Houle. ; Item 
Nizcho. © *Tis very odd, that when this Devil Love gets once into a yo Defence 
< Female Noddle, what Tricks and Gambols will it make her play: I Wk, 
© rather be oblig'd to tame a Hare in the beginning of March, and make it comfy, « 
© to my hand, than any Woman in her Pride of Eighteen, if once ſhe be couch} 5.1.7 
* With this loving Fury. ESR | h UW Whc 
Perez. © He writes me word here, he diſcoverd her one Evening by Mlliyye 
S * Singing, for ſhe can Sing too like an Arch-Angel. The pretty Rogue Wiſh 


* waſhing her Feet in a little Brook thar runs juſt by his Cottage; the v wy 'Y 
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reftart 1. of Don Quixote, —____ 
#* neſs of which made him at hrſt ſuſpect her Sex, till viewing her Face nearer, 


Wk: he knew her perfectly, yet diſcover d not himſelf, but follow'd her, and by thar 
I* means found her Abode among the: Shepherds. | TE 

, Mall - Nicho. And how dye intend to get her thence? OI ® met Er P27 

wie of Perez. Occafion ofters fitly; to Morrow will be the Funeral of Chry/oftom, 

vil, NI 2young, witty and learned Engliſh Gentleman, thar tor the Love of a coy 

= heautiful Virgin 'of theſe Precincts, calld* Marcella, put on a Shepherd's Ha- | 

r Jul hit to Court her ; but ſhe diſdaining him, deſpair'd and dy'd. Art this Ceremo- 

1M» 7 will attend all the Shepherds hereabonts, and there will be a Dirge ſung, 

Ma ith other Rural Games, made by a dear Friend and Country-man of his, call'd 

of Ty Ambroſio, in Honour of the dead Man's Memory. Now among this Troop *tis F 
« probable e comes, and I may then {ſurpriſe her. | 
Wn, Of * Niche. "Tis likely enough I confeſs; and to afhiſt a little, good Mr. Cyrate, I'll 
Ted ke there too; and it the Clergy mils her, perhaps the Laity may come in 
has op i 4 Snack. But come, let's mind our preſent Diverſion ; here comes mine 
T's Tot, the Antick Ceremony of the Knighthood will be pertormed immediately. 

ll. Enter Vincent, Hoſteſs, and Maritornels. ; 

4 008 1h! the Devil take all mad Fools: Was ever Man fo plaguid? Come Wite, 

- ai Daughter, and Gentlemen, pray mind all your Inſtrudtions, that-I may humor 
WY tis Frantick Aſs with a Sham Knighthood, and ſo get him out of my Houſe, Y 
1} 011 (hall be undone it he ſtays a day longer in't—— He roſe up in a Dream -.. - bp 
-p.4 | Mtnow, and fancying he was fighting with Giants, falls a-Slaſhing two Bags of = 
1.8 k Wine, that ſtood up in a Corner, and has ſpilt upon twenty Gallons on't 

© dout the Floar. D'theart! he has made me almoſt as mad as himſelf; there- | 

"I it Wike, be ſure you make haſte, and remember your Part of the Ceremony. . 4 
| lofteſs. Ceremony ! Hang him; Gad Til Charge him with a Conſtable, if he We 
Wes not pay me for my Wine. ES | "}: 

Ferez, Ha, ha. Oh Neighbour! you muſt conſider he's a mad Man. 

Nicho. And ſuch are not only excusd from Civility, but Law too. 

Marir. He calls me Princes, Radiant, and Incomparable; and told me my 
\Yis glitterd brighter then Ven or Mercury, with a World more of ſuch 
70 Wberiſh, that for my part, I thought the Devil was in the Man. - 

Vincent. Ay Gad, P'll get clear of him preſently Oh, yonder I ſee him; 
 Pitscoming with his Armor to this Well, which he takes. to be a conſecrated 
F fountain, and therefore a Place fit to be Knighted in. Come, come all in, let's 
+; kne him to himſelfa little, whilſt Igo and get all my merry Grigs ready for 

leSong and Dance; we'll Fool him methodically however. | Excunt. 
Friend: Liter D.Quix. ſtrip'd, and San. following, carrying his Armor, and laughing at him. \ Y 
ol, £92 2, Set downthe Shell of my Renown, my Armor, that wondrous Caſe, potty. I 
Watmuſt detend this Body from vile Inchanters, Monſters, Giants, Furies; there, 
ud k'm down by that, molt Holy Fountain, whilſt, like a Tortoiſe; ſtrip d of her 
. 7 hk Defence. I crawl about, and grovelling, kiſs the Earth, till Fate ordains the 
* pt mp to retrieve 'em. Go Sachs, go thou aſde, my faithful Squire, and 
& ur ay; Squires have no other Office in this Ceremony. | San. /ays down the armer.. 
7 dancho. Why the truth or't is, Sir, you have nick'd me there to a Hair, for 

_ j Whole Office has been to Pray and Faſt ever ſince ] came into your Service: = 4 
- ak told my Wife Tereſa Wonders of ye, that I am to be an Earl and Go- bi 
© Wh our, and the Devil and all ; but the Horſe next the Mill carries the Griſt ; d 
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ny Chiefs come by the Pound, and go away by the Qunce ; God {end me a good .. 
 rance, I fay; I ama Fool, I find i Cc - Don, No 
oe rance, I fay; lamarFool,Ltmd i © C ESTI bt "90 
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Dox ©. No, if thou would'ſt have thy ſelf unravel'd, thou art a Mixtw$: - +. 
Knave and Fool; the Weights are often equal, but now, I think, the R8* gi 
weighs down the Ballance; thou art now a filly deſponding Varlet. W 1 bein 
Sancho. Well, well, were nothing is, a little goes a great way ; and an ot Wn 
Dog will learn no Tricks. What a Devil d'ye call this Well a Fountain fy - 
And who the Devil conſecrated it, unleis it be two or three dozen of bald lt 
Frogs I heard croaking in't? Don-2, Hark, I hear 'em coming, Pines 
[4 Martial Noiſe of Drums and Lrumpets are hard wijh0* 1 
Away, I fay, and doas I command thee; and if thou haſt a Prayer hel re H 
than ordinary, that treats of Knighthood, and of brave Exploits, perfomif: 18”. 
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with a Stomach, do it, as thou uleſt tro Ear, voracioully.  fertr 
2 Sancho. Why there's another very pretty Task too, a thing that would bf} Qu 
& the whole Clergy, as I'm a true Squire, to Pray as heartily as one can ty Vince 


ds'bud, there's ne'er a Prieſt in Chriſtendom can do't. 
Don B. 1 have a ſhrew'd Sufpicion that this Belly of thine, Sancho, wil 
hinder thy Preterment;z whenever the Squire of a Knight-Errant gives hinfl 
to Eating, Honours fall off inſenfibly. i. 
"Sancho. Why then the Devil take all Honours; a hungry Horſe makes all 
I Journey ; and halt a Loaf is better then no Bread; rather than ſtarve for a6 
\ vernorſhip, PII be plain with you, Sitt—— Y 
\Don 8. Away.thou Prater; I'll here no more; away.,l ſay. | Exit San. gruminfi 
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Enter Drums and Trumpets Sounding. Then Enter Vincent, Crowned within!  : 
rel, and a Scutcheon in his Hand, Then Perez, Nicholas, Hoſtels, Maj  : 
torneſs, with Scutcheons, Then Singers and Dancers, repreſenting Kath - | 


of ſeveral Orders, two and two, carrying Branches of Lawrel, Theyway 
ſolemnly round Don Quixote, who Aneels, whilſt Vincent puts a Circle at 
his Head, and then Speaks. 
Vincent. Thou God that lov'it loud Drums that rattle. f 
Raw Heads and Bloody Bones, and Battle ; = : 
That try'{t with Blows our Senſe of Feeling, 
Look down upon this Mortal Kneeling ; 
Grant him Honours, with Redundance, 
Thumps, and Blows, and Kicks abundance ; 
And when his Bones all broken be, | po 
Be this the Type of ViEtory. [ Sticks the Scutcheon in 
Perez. Proud Giants let him better quell, Circle. Don Q. bows. 
Than when he from the Windmill fell. | 
No more may Fiſh-ponds drench his Carcaſs, 
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Nor waggiſh Hoſts make him a ſtark As. [ Sticks his Scutcheit 2 | 
Nicho. Let no Soul-broker have a Hand in Don Q. bows. ' Shak 


The Shaving of his Underſtanding. 


Fame let him get at Tilt and Barriers, | Rk 
And never more be ſwing'd by Carriers. [ Sticks his Scutchtl mg Wi 
; - MHYoſteſs. Claret no more for Blood be ſpilling, Don Q.' bows. rang tl 
| Nor no more coſtly Wine-bags killing; 6 th 
} "I Leaft ſome hard-filted Oftfler fiys on't, x / \&; ot 
bo Or angry Hoſteſs ſcratch his Eyes out. [ Sticks Der Scutchrmpnd th 


Marior, May Dutcinea del Tobofo, | Don Q.# ia” dfgh 
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Fart It 
Ear likes his Tawny Phiz but fo fo, | 
ne Fife: being in her Rigour laſting, 
1,» Gt tim more Honour, and more baſting, [ Sticks ber Lawrel, and now 
4,00 09'£ altogether, round his Head, bear theſe Words, The Knight of the Ill- 
ain for favour'd Face. | 


2ald pay Fincent. So, now remove him, whilſt theſe Sons of Fame, theſe Knights 
van. tat repreſent the Times paſt Glory, perform the reſt of this high Ceremony. 


er kn Here Hoſtes and Maritorneſs raiſe up Don Quixote, and lead him to the far- 


form S- ther part of the Stage, and Arm him. Then @ Dance 7s perforn?d 


, repre 
7 fenting Knights Errant killing a Dragon : Which ended, they hring Don 
1d gd. Quixote 70 the Front of the Stage. 
can fn;Þ Vincent, Now ling the Song in Praſe of Arms and Soldiery. - 


| S O N G. 
rl - $129 /! ye Muſes, your Lites ſtrike around, 

When a Soldier's the Story, what Tongue can want Sound * 
Who Danger diſdains, Wounds,” Bruifes and Pains, | 


wo a When the Honour of Fighting zs all that he gains. » I 
Rich Profit comes eaſie in Cittes of Store, I 

-unliaf But the Gold is eari'd hard where the Cannons do roar, 

ah Fa ... Tet ſee how they run at the Storming a Town, 


& Will Prough Blood and through Fire to take the Half-Moon, 
: Kngh '.. They ſcale the High Wall : | | 
nh Fence they ſee others fall, | | -"Y 
Fx int: Their Hearts precious Darling, bright Glory purſuing, Co 
"i Tho Deaths under foot, and the Mine is juſt blowing. ; =—_ 
'* Ir ſprings, up they fly, yet more ſtill ſupply, 
As Bride-grooms to Marry, they haſten to Die : 
Till Fate claps her Wings, and the glad Tidings brings, 
Of the Breach being enter'd, and then they're all Kings. 
[Then happy's ſhe whoſe Face 
Can win a Soldier's Grace, 
They range about in State, 
n in Like Gods diſpoſing Fate 
has No Luxury in Peace, 
20 Nor Pleaſure in Exceſs, 
| Can parallel the Foys the Martial Hero Crown, 
urn When Auſt? d with Rage, and for dbyWant, be ſtorms a wealthy Town. 
hows, |. Vincent, Ladies, the laſt great Honour now afford, 
nd arm the Champion with the Spurs and Sword. 
loſteſs. Let this bright Spur, with prickly Rowels, WE 
cutchemMat wounds thy Courſer near the Bowels, [ Putting on the Spurs. 
29s, [ind thee, in thy Adventures thick, 
ow thou for Womens Rights ſhould kick. 
Þ fortune, thou bold Knightly Tony, 
cutchap*nd thee more Wit, and me more Money. 
ws. |, Mariter. About thy Loyns I gird this doughty Blade, 
TW fpht thy Battels, and make Foes aball: 
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Cudgel, and CudgelFd be, be no Man's Debtor, Shen 
The more that ſtupid Pate is mau[l'd, the better. | _ _Jnd ty 
Thy Fate defends thee from the Pains of Killing, | Vince 
Who has no. Brains, is paſt all Senſe of Feeling. Don 2! 
Vincent. Then laſtly, with this Knightly Thwack, [Draws the Swi &H: 
And theſe about thy Sides and Back, and ſtrikes hh. Don 


CY "—- 
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— I Dub thee for an Arms Profeſſor, | tm we: 
Champion for War, and Wrongs Redreflor. Fyloits to 
Once, twice, and thrice, now riſe with Grace, temble, 


The Knight of the HI-favour'd Face. [ Doz Quixote Rjj 10 7 
Dor &. Sir Cunſtable, the Honour you have done me, devotes me- to. youſſ. 1n./p! 
Service during Life ; ſhew me a Monſter, Giant, or Inchanter, tho? nee ff ihe 
huge or terrible, that has wrong'd ye, and you ſhall ſee me make him doſſier all 
Juſtice, and lay his Recreant Head beneath your Feet. And you great Prince £ere2 
and Illuſtrious Beauties, that this great Hour have done Don 2x7xote Honoyſſupon th 
low at your Feet your Knight ofters his Homage. My grateful Thanks lik bs F: 
wiſe to you my Friends, by whom this Sword and. Arm ſhall always be coſſim Hon 
manded. he [To Perez and Nidufl iſte/ 
Perez. All Honour to the Son of Fame, and brighteſt Planet of Knigh 8 ior | 
Errantry, Don Quixote de la Mancha. cho 
N:cho. May his Heroick Deeds make Amadzs du Gaul a Trifler. Perez 
Vicent. Don Belhanis of Greece, and Eelixmarte of Thriana be Muthrom$'0e; nc 
to the Pine of his tall Glory. | Nico 
Don 2. Good my Lord, your Excellence too much honours me; and ſods[Ubit. 
your fair Lady —— of whom I muſt preſume to beg one Courteſie——alt Vincen 
tional——which is a Plaiſter for with your Lordſhip's too much al} fri 
in Dubbing me, I humble do conceive=—— my Head is broke. - | WTEZ, 
Vincent. Moſt happy Omen! 
Peres. Yes. if it bled three Drops. | 
Don 2. It has, three hundred, 1 ieel *em in my Collar. 
Hofteſs. Run Maritornes, fetch the Unguentum Album. 
Don Qx. Moſt Radiant Princeſs! I ſhall trouble ye. Im 
Marit. Why truly Sir, fince you have made me a great Lady, I can't hep, Doroth 


Enter 


being as proud as one; and to ſend a Princeſs for a Plaiſter, is, in my Opinidh ey 


a little undecent. bu 6 
Nicbo. Oh, Madam, your Highneſs ſhall not need, I have one ready. here Þblve 


my Pocket. _ [Pulls out is Dt r Dor 
Enter Sancho Haſtily. pit.us 

Sancho. Odsbodokins! if ever you'll ſee a fine Sight as long as. you live, conMiikre nc 
away quickly to the Inn Door. pit us'd 


Perez. How now Sancho 2 Where's your Obeyfance to this Noble Knight 2 thy ; 
Sacho. Mum, Mum, I underftand ye——Moſt Noble Emperour, that is tn to 


be, I kiſs, your Majeſty's Foot. l bone, 
Don 2. Tis well, my Squire——but prithee what Sight is this thou haſt ſeapuone þ 
at the Caſtle Gate? | M who 


Sancho. Why at the Caſtle Gate then, fince you will have it ſo, there's 2 ded ed in 
Man walk'd by in more State, and with. greater Noiſe after him, than 4 Lol waſte 


don Alderman, whoſe Soul is gone to Hell for Uſury, then he has, 1 S it tiyſhs 
whal- 
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Kiten his Son and Heir hires a whole Troop of Blue-Coat-Boys to ſing Pſalms, 
Kid try if they can baw!l it out again. | | ES 

Vincent. Oh! *tis the Funeral of Chry/oſtom, that .dy'd for Love. My Lord 
Non 2u1x0re, *tis fit you ſhould be there, perhaps ſome Adventure may ſhew 
* Staff 6 | 

7 - Don 2; Your Excellence Counſels well; there:may indeed; for now methinks 
In weary of ſoft Eafe, and long for fome Ex- 

ploits to rowlie my Valor*. Now Giants, Monſters, * They put on his Helmer. 
Etzmble, for 1 come, , — 

> Riſe) To purge the World of Vice by powerful Arms, 
0. yo. 18] ight of Hell, and Necromantick Charms. 


Jowllift all then, for a Jeſt? Dslite, T1] run after him, and fetch him back. 
incl} Perez. No, no, prithee good Hoſtels let him alone now, Þ11 ſee thee paid 
Jonoyijon the Word of a Prieſt; '11 be his Pledge for once ; for out of Kindneſs 
ks lt bis Family, I intend very ſuddenly, by a Trick, to cure his Frenzy, and bring 
e coffin Home again. . 


'Nickl} H:fte/s. The word'of a Prieſt, ThanK*ee goood Sir, I defire no better Secu- 


Knich ly tor all the Wine. in my Cellar, 
| Nicbo. If there be any ſport in't, you are ſure of me, Mr. Curate. 
Perez. Oh, thou art to be my Chief Engine 
Hhrom time; now let's to the. Funeral, and it I can but find my Niece there. 
"wg We'll Fuddle mine Hoſt to night in. his own Caſtle, as Don. Qz:xote 
Jah BL | 


—216$ Yincent. Ah, wou'd I cou'd fee that, my Jolly Lads, I'd. try your Forces, Ufaith. 


1ch 221} Karitor. And did not I do my Spceches purely, Mr. Curate? 
Prrez. Ay, little Maritornes, that thou didft, 1 aflure thee.. [ Excunt. 


S.CG.E N E. II. A Deep. Grove... 


Enter Dorothea alone, DreſFd like a Shepherd in Mourning, and Crown'd. 
: with a Cypreſs Garland. | | 


nt hep} Doroth. They come with Sighs, and as half dead with Sorrow, 
Opinion Wknd the Body of the wretched Chry/oftome ;_ 
% 
PultT, that ſeem to mourn another's Fate, 
. here lÞllolve in real Tears, to know my own. 
his Bar Dorothea ! Where are now the Comforts 
Fit.usd to make thy Days Divinely happy ? 
re, colfÞikre now are Bleſſings from iudulgent Parents, 
pitusd to ſmile upon thy Morning Duty, . 
night? Ps thy refreſhing Cheeks, lean on thy Boſom, 
hat is Pin loft Rapture, invoke Heay'n to guard thee ? 
l gone, uite loſt, thou'rt now a Friendleſs Vagabond : 
haſt keone by Love, and by a Man betray'd; 
PF whocould elſe undo an innocent Maid? 
s 2 deaÞicll in theſe Groves among the ſtranger Swains 
n a Lo Waſte a wotul Life —Oh falſe Fernando ! 
s, 1 1 lt lulh——co more, they come. 
wheh- 
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| [Exit Don. 2. and Sancho. 
1 bh Hoſteſs. The Devil go with him; Muſt we loſe .our Money tor our-Wine: 


but more of that another: 


[Goes 10 mect "cm. 
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Then Re-enter Dorothea with Ambrofio, and other Shepherds and Shepherigh 
Crown'd with Cypreſs; then the Body of Chryſoſtome follows on ah :: 
Crown'd with a Wreath, and cover'd with Flowers, they march in Sl Mr 
Proceſſion round the Stage , then the Bier being ſet down in the midſt ff} 23 M 
Ambrofio ſpeaks. 'Þ © Dor 

Ambro/. Thus to the Grave, the laſt Retreat of Mortals, ſelf. 
Has ſad Ambroſio brought his deareſt Friend : EL -- 
© Oh that he could revenge his hapleſs Death upon the cruel Tygrels that eres. 


* caus'd it! With what a pleaſure would I fly to execute! Or could my By Nicho. 
* blow Plagues among the Sex, and only amongſt them, no Male thing ſuite «7m 
* what Rapture ſhould I feel! But alas, I with in vain ; no Peſtilence cankff, V 
* *em: One poiſonous Viper cannot hurt another : ' A Woman is the Plague/k And 0 ; 
* hotteſt Plague, and where they harbour, breed Contagion round 'em. _ © ſom a 
* Dorth. To me I'm ſure a Man has been a greater, and bred more deſolaix A 
A Here 
Enter Don Quixote and Sancho. - f Da. 


© But good Ambroſto, was this fair Murdreſs throughly fatisf'd of your ff ito! 
* Friend's AﬀeCtion ? | | ber 
* Ambroſ. Too too well, there paſt no Minute of ſtealing time, that hel 
* unimploy'd to do her ſervice; he was a Man, the brighteſt of her Sex, itt 
* cou'd &er confider, would be proud of; an admirable Scholar, rare Muldaff ,q 
*'Learn'd without Pride, and Valiant without Pafhon ; The Elements werll [Ping , 
* ſo temper'd in him, that, except Love, his Breaſt was {till and calm nol It ol 
* within to ruffle his rare Judgment; ſo knowing too, and yet wirhal ſo modal, he %I 
* that tho? his Reaſon could inſtru&t great Teachers, he never thought hinkl Wk Los 
- © the Wiſer Man. ba 
© 1 Shep. He was indeed the wonder of his time. 
* Ambroſ. Oh ye immortal Powers! How comes it then that all this Wau 55, 
* is thrown away on Woman? Woman, that as the Poet nobly tell us, 
Deceittul Woman, that will in time foreſtall 

The Devil, and be the Damning of us all. | 
[Don Quixote comes vp to Ambrolofy 
- 2 Sbep. Bleſs us! What Romantick thing have we got here? WO 
* 1 Shep. 1 know not, he looks like the Ghoſt of ſome Murderd King i, p,, 

* Tragedy ; Prethee obſerve the tother too that comes {lowching after him, tall 

* muſt be ſome rare Fellow by his Look. .. 


* Sancho. And you muſt know I am the Renowned Sancho Panca, this Rel 
nowed Knight's Renowned Squire, and, all in good time, am to be a Ke 
* nowed Governour. Per, 

« Dan 2x. I have with wonder heard, ſome part of your Diſcourſe, and there] Nic! 
* fore, qs it is my Duty, make Requeſt to know if you ate wrong'd. . =" 
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halt © Doroth. Some Mad-man, ſure, | Ee cÞ 
"i © Ambroſ. He looks no better. Sir Knight, who-Cer you are, if you'll have 
$4 patience till we have perform'd the Funeral Ceremonies, I thall have time 

to anſwer, but till then—— 


7 Ih | 
ati", Don 2u, With all my heart, moſt Courteous Knight, and will aſhit my 


ſelf. 
Enter Perez and Nicholas. 
that * Perez. He's got hither before us, I ſee. | j 
"S Nicho. And I warrant they take him for ſome ſtrange Monſter : How they 1 


f 7 are and Grin at Sancho? | 
ok - Ambrof. Perform the Dirge, and let all other Rites be done in ſolemn Order : I 
od "$4nd oh thou dear beſt pattern of true Friendſhip, accept this poor laſt Tribute 

O [Jem a Friend, whoſe Love to thee was boundlels as thy Merit ! 


{ Kiſſes Chryſoſtome. 
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eſfolat ; | 
[4f} Here a Song 7s Sung by a young Shepherdeſs ;, then they all Dance a Solemn 
- Dance, expreſſing deſpairing Love, then Ambroſio, and others, lay Chry1o- 
our Rory in the Grave, mean while a Dirge is Sung by a Shepherd and Shep- 
erdeſs. | 
+ S O N G. 
Vue wy Whilſt we that pine in Life's Diſeaſe, 
"38 10u7g Chryſoſtome had Virtue, Senſe, ncertain Bleſs 'dleſs bappy are. 3 
wetd "2 dplage"s | ; 
nol, Renown, and Manly Grace, Conc din the dark and ſilent Grave, li 
mold 1 4, alas ! were no Defence, No ills of Fate thou now canſt fear; _ 
- tink Aainſt Marcella's Face : In vain wou'd Tyrant Pow'r enſlave, | 
OM _ that long ol taken "29 Or ſcornful Beauty be ſevere. J 
| oubt's could Bed was laid, -"* 
| Wiere She not warming it to Shoot, Wars, that do fatal Storm diſperſe, 
s Nl The lovely Plant Decay'd. = Far from oh, ribay” py. _- . 
| IL Earthquakes that ſhake the Univerſe, | his * 
ld coy Marcella own'd a Soul, Car't rock thee into ſounder Sleep. = 
brofidfy 227 Beauteous as ber Eyes, With all the Charms of Peace peſſeſt, 
"Jr Zudement bad ber Soul controul'd, Secure from Life's Torment or Pain. 
Cog in Und taught her how to Prize *Y Sleep and indulge thy ſelf with Reſt, _ 
m_ thi Wit Providence that Form'd the Fair, Nor Dream thou &er ſhall riſe again. 


In ſuch a charming Skin, 
Deir Outſide made their only Care, CHORUS. 


nd never look*d within. Paſt is thy fear of future Doubt, * 


4 o_ | DIR GE. The Sun is from the Dial gone, 
y SIT) tep, poor Youth, ſleep in Peace, The Sands are ſunk, the Glaſs is out, \ 


Relev'd from Love and mortal Care ; The Folly of the Farce is done. 


in trotl Anbroſ. Oh, T ſhall choak with a Revengeful Spleen, againſt that curſt She 
parobb'd me of this Jewel, each fingle Ray of whole rranſparent Virtue, out- 
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this R pd a Million of thoſe Counterfeits, thoſe dull falſe Pebbles, Women. 

e 4 Ke Dopoth. My Unkle, as I live ; how thall I ſhun him ? [ Ex11, 
Peres. Pm ſure *tis She, I know her by that Bluſh. | 

1d thee} Nicho, Follow her cloſe, then the Game hes jult before ye. [ Exeunt.. 
EX Don ©. Sir 
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\, Don 24. Sir, to me, there is no 06G Jewel than a Woman ; and' he nf "or ; 
dares affirm my Peerleſs Miſtreſs ſweet Dulcinea del Toboſo is a Pebble, is þ D: FP 
a Turf himſelf, and holds his Soul at nothing, 


x Shep. Ha, ha, ha, ha, this iS rare wk 


2 Shep. The 9qu1 
Sancho. What a Plague do theſe Frogs in green Irma grin At? A Knig * 
Errant to theſe Fools now, I warrant, is as ſtrange a Sight, as a Rhinoceros: | 
:hoh, ha, ha. Laugh on, Laugh On, 'Boobys ; there's ſome difterence ſure : th 
tween a Kite and a Piſmire: What a Pox, Earldoms are not got by "ay , 00 ; 


Sheep——hoh, hoh, hoh, hah. A 


tes 7 Aa. 
914 9" EE Bag 


Enter Marcella. bk » 
Don 2u- Hah, here's ſome wonderful Adventure. What beauteous Viſion's w 176 


Sancho. Oons, if this ſhould be ſome Empreſs or en now, and my - 4p, 
vernment at my Elbow before I'm aware. 


vey) By. Heaven *tis She ; the very charming Dev il, that has done all & ln Ar 
-  tuſchie "math 
| Marcell. Great cauſe thou haſt to wonder, raſh Ambroſio, that I, who fin =_ 


my Infancy Devoted to Solitude, have ſhunn'd all Human Conv erſe, ſhoil Wet i 

now un-ask'd, expole my Perſon here; but know I do it to defend my Hom Outdoc 

- againſt the poiſonous {lander of vile Tongues, who render me the Cauls o'taf keif { 

| Un teſt, andthe late Death of thy ill-fated Friend. Klere 
Ambrof. Oh! Tigreſs of more Cruel and Fell kind, than ever yet in wal Elo, 

Deſarts bred, canſt.thou defend thy ſelf? (a Mz 
Marcel. Yes. and with Juſtice too; his Death was caus'd by his obſtinateFdh. 
Ambro. Of loving thee to well. Oh barbarous Women | The Sacred Pomal Amb 
above lent ye Beauty to give Delight, nor Kill ; tho it had Power, yet youd, [r £ 
hlPd with the old Serpents Primitive Miſthief, knowing that Power—@ "iy 


» - 
w_— Ke -, m— a a6 
a. 4 _— I— ro 


; vert it to our Ruin. Ky, 
T6 Marcel. Oh, filly Men, that knowing then our Miſchiets, will yet wh Kin 64 


Amorous Coxcombs'to provoke us. ir is 1 
Ambroſ. Thou very Devil in an Angel's Shape, thou know'ſt it was the ba Ini . 
of my dear Friend, he could not help his loving thee. Nor pit 
Marcel. Why then, thou very Fool in thy own ſhape, the leſs my Gipſh. 
Sation; who 1s oblig d to one for any Courtehie, that cannot help the doing it a 
Ambroſ. Yet doſt not pity him. Grant y 
Marcel. Pity's the Child of Love; and I neer yet Lov'd any of your HM 
- I might have ſome Compathon for his Death ; but {till the Occation of it MoJhg, = 
my Mirth. | Mor 
Ambroſ. The Occaſion of it! Why thou ſtrange C ruelty! Art thou not. Mg 1 
Occaſion? Did he notdie for thee? 14 Soul 
Marcel. For me! No, certainly. Was he not 4 Man, one grounded tool But knc 
Knowledge, a Philoſopher. dreſS$d in the Pride of all thoſe Glittering Arts Ul | Tour R: 
raiſe your Sex, you think ſo much above us? Poor Ignorant Women, y Rul 
rant he deſpis'd us in his Heart; Toys, Puppets, faſhion'd only for the Pla 
ſure, Mirth, and Convenience of Lordly Man; and could he die tor Love? tf 
"tis impoſſible! Who ever knew a Wir do ſuch a thing? 
» Ambrof, \riumphant Miſchiet; no you no Remorſe? 


- Mori 
RE” * 


+ *Þ Marcel. I rather look on him as a good Attor; that PraCtifing the Art of deep - "i 
v Deceipt, as Whining, Swearing, Dying ar your Feet, i; "i 
» BE © © Crack'd ſome Life Artery with.an Overſtrain, 4 
| And dy'd of ſome Male Miſchief in the Brain” - © © = 
San. Ah plague, 1 find- now this is no Queen; this Woman is too much a = 
1, pF Tattler to be of any great Quality. ot, 'Þ 
\ 8" 947.94. Peace Bottlehead. . bs 'F 
| Knit ; Ambroſ. Oh! that ſome Power wou'd bleſs me with a Charm, to Plague 3 
"O83 by « thy Heart, as thou has Tortur'd bis ; that thou might'ſt teel the force of thoſe '4Y 
JurF: 10 Flames, that burnt the Life out of the Noble Chry/yſtom. .Þ 
<PIBMF* £ Marcel. But fince your Words have no bewitching Arts, Tm | 
 Þ* No Charm your Perſon, nor your Eyes no Darts; | « A ; 
,.... | «© Happy Marcella, who no danger ices, + 
NS Uh « Untouch'd by Love, does neither burn nor freeze. | - F 
 mywg Anbreſ. His Merit, tho* not mine, would inſpire Love | = [ 
_ + © nary generous Woman. =, 
> All th - Merce/, That's as the priz'd it; - i 1 
hofk Men will be vain, and value their own Parts; E 
tal ſit tis our Fancy that beſtows our Hearts. Þ 
24-0 Meit is what we Love; ſometimes a Fool | oy ©) 
; bh -Uutdoes the Philoſopher in a Womans School ; 4; 
” OF Bit if the's wilful, and has no Remorle, .' jay F 


$ nbro/. Heaven! Why did our Creation come by Wotnen? . 
rae UW Mankind be no other way Increas'd ? 
4 I'S Morce/. No other way; 10 ſet your heart at reſt. : 
Ty” tnbroſ. We doubt *em, even whilſt in their Arms we lye ; 
: youu, et of Cares we find, but none of Joy. _ + 
—TF. Horce!, Piſh——Now I laugh at ye, you know you lie : [Smiling ſcornfully. 
» { aty, you as your greateſt Bliſs purſue, _ | 
yet WA Fig what you can ; nay, Fool, we know it too. 
hel hr is my Face, my Liberty my own, 
thetWlTyin accept no Love, nor promiſe none : 
- Ollin Nor pity any would my Peace betray, - _ 
7 OBI" there ſhould die Ten Thouſand in a Day. 
og} 4nbrof. Once to revenge this Lover that lies dead, 
” int ye, Immortal Powers, that I may Wed, 
our Ml quell the Pride of your Rebellious Race, - | 
t Mom Woman new, and make her know her Place. j 
| Morcel. Hear him, ſweet Heaven, and let his Conſort be LE 
not. "Fim'd with another Soul like that in me. - 
* J\Soul that too fond Paſſion neer confin'd, "85 
xd t008 but knows the Cheats of all his couzening Kind : 
Arts Pour Rage, weak Sir, will {lenderly prevail, 
b pla 7 Rule's effeQual, and it cannot fail : 
ner cafie Natures oft with Pride you vex ; 
Ver *9t know that I was born to plague your Sex. | 


M4 to attract, and faturd to excel; > 
age | D Beauty's 


F ti \Kleve me, Fool, "twill be in vain to force. 


E Marc 
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Beauty's a Charm *gainſt which you want a Spell. 
When Heaven conveys ſuch Influence to you, 
Corre& with awful Frowns, and make me ine ; 
But whilſt your Fate's ſubmitted to my Sway, | 
I know my Power, and Men ſhall obey. [ Exp Honour 
Ambroſ. D'ye hear the Infſolent, Shepheards, you that were Friends to tell Pere. 
brave Chry/oſtom ? *Sdeath ! Shall ſhe brave us thus ! For ſhame run lome of pf Doro 
and bring her back ; let's make her have ſome Senſe of her Barbarity, at ley © Heave 
| [ 1 hey offer 10 follow her, and Don Quixote draws and op oſet © houts 
, Don 2x. Let no one dare to follow her on his Lite : I find ſhe does hyt io  teſtati 
ſtice to her Sex, that are too often much abusd by ours ; thefore, as I prog © eb 
my {elf Knight-Errant, *tis fit that I proteQ her. AY 


2 Shep. You proteCt her, ha, ha, ha, ha. TS Pere: 
Don 2x. Knights, I will do't, and more then that againſt ye all. Parr! 
San. That he will, Frogs, and againſt a hundred more of ye for all-yoy | 8m 4 

| orinning, " - Þ Sancua 
I Shep. Oons ! What do the Bedlams mean ; Come Friends, let's bind en, ot have 

and put 'em into the Dark, the Fools are DiſtraGted. 4 Poo 
Don 2%. T11 try how found your Senſes are, Sir Dogbo!:. | gy 
[Fight here, and Don Quixote and Sancho beat *em all off thy | . $21*+ 

Re-enter Dox Quixote and Sancho, ftrutting. -- Þ Adrocat 


San. There's for your grinning, Rogues ; I think 1am even with yen, | 299 
Woons ! What a fine thing Fighting is, when a Man is ſure of having the ls | Ws 
ter of it ? And what a delicate Difference there is between a Toledo Blade andy | Welth 
Sheephook ? But come, Sir, let's get away, for fear they rally. *Sbud, Ithit } , 

I behav'd uy Of bravely. 1 # 

Don 2%. Why troth, if thou couldſt but keep thy Eyes open a little betty, | © 
thou might'{t in time come to do fomething : But, a Plague on thee, thu out 
hghr'ſt as a Crab crawls, backwards ; for inſtead of giving *em a fide low} 
Thump juſt now, if I had not ſtepp'd quick aſide, thou had'ſt ſtruck my Knight} 
hood ofer the Pate : But however, thou tmear'ſt well, I dare fivear ; and, Is}, ST 


lieve, fightſt as well as thou cant. - | Piſeor 
And he's no braver that ſubdues an Hoſt, | the 

Than he 7s that ſtands ftill and keeps bis Poſt.  FExemn Ta 

| O0rF0 

a — Nuh 
Gs ' there's 

- much 

ACT I]ſI SCENE I. The'bn. Þ Room 

| E * Pe 

Enter Perez and Dorothea. 'tly 0 


Dorothea, when with her pratling Infant Innocence, and ipring} 7 
8 ing Beauty in its early Bloſſom, ſhe us'd to pleaſe ; by both}, 2-4 
"m do conjure you, let me not ſee my Father. 
E- Perez. Truft to. me ; You muſt to your paſt Crime add a greater, by. ba}, 
tul Dilobedience. 


_ Poroth, Oh! I ſhall dig with Shame. Alas ! I left him alone unfit |. Luſci 
| warp < 


Doroth, \ H, Sir, I beg ye fox my Mother's ſake, or if ever you Iov'd pod - Doro 


Srarp'd with Age and Sorrow ! That good Old Man ! Fhat kind indulgent Fa- 
| ther; 1 ſhall never dare, forlorn as now, to meet his Eyes again ! Barbarous 
'Þ 6-rnando ! That falſe cruel Tyranr, pleas'd with the Spoils of my dear Virgin 
| ter? tg page) y iS 
'p,; | Honour, has raviſh'd that bleſS'd Sight for ever from me. 
D "Ty Perez. Had you no Contract from this falſe Fernando ? 
ts | Doroth. In Vows and Oaths a thouſand ; I was too Artleſs to defire him more: 
FW « Heavens! He would ſwear till he was black in the Face; Diſſemble fix long 
\ ofe, | © hows by the Clock; and when he Vow'd the Truth of his AﬀeCtion, the Pro- 
70 * teſtations came fo faſt and thick, ſo fierce withall, and eager in expreſſing, that 
wok | © Ive been fain to let him Kiſs and breath, for fear the thronging Lies thould 
. | ſuffocate him. | 
Peres, Yet after all this, to pretend to marry Ly/cimds , nay, forge a falſe 


\ | letter from her, to her betroath'd Love Cardeno, implying, ſhe had deſerted 


- him; and then facrilegiouſly ſteal her from a Nunnery, to which ſhe fied for 
Guftuary, is ſuch a ſtain to his Nobility, as wants Example; and rather than 
| mthave Juſtice done thee, Girl, I reſolve the Court ſhall know it. - 


C'en, - Doroth. To mar Tuſcinda; there's the Dart that ſtung me! Oh, let all Vir- : 


ginsby my Fate take Warning, and never-more believe that faithlels Sex! 

7 the "a Come, no more Tears ; a Cauſe 1o Juſt as thine can never want an 
r woate. 
enm, | Droth, "Twas that Heart-breaking News that ſtabb'd me moſt; ſo that for- 
he te | Fitting Father, Sex, add Honour, in this Diſguiſe 1 was reſolv'd to ſrek him, 
e nd4 | either cauſe him to perform his Vows, or die in the purſuit of my Delire. 
. ©: Enter Nicholas. - 
| © Perez. The: Lady Ly/cinda ſhall be inſtantly inform'd of his Treachery 5 
betta, | 'and what Intereſt I can make againſt him, thou art aſſur'd of: Come let's 

1 | bout it=—— How now, thy Face: ſeems to have ſome ſurprize in't. Is there 
or ' ay News ſtirring? oh Boar | 
Knipht. | Nicho. Yes, and ſome that 'will ſurpriſe you indeed, or I'm miſtaken , 


J The 4 5 I was ſtanding at my Poſt without, to give you the better opportunity of 


'Diſcourſe, who ſhould I ſee below at-the Inn door, but Don Fernando, and 
inthe Habit of a Nun, a Lady with him. 
Exe, | Perez. Strange Fortune ! Art thou ſure *twas he ? 
" | Doroth. Oh Heaven, how my Heart throbs ? | 
Nicho. I ſaw his Face, and alſo gueſs the Lady to be the Fair L»ſcinda ;, 
"there's ſome ſtrange difference hetween *em, for by her AQtions ſhe ſeem'd 
«much diffatisfy'd ; hark. they are coming up this way ; ſtep but into the next 
© Room, you may diſcover more. 
| Perez. Do fo, good Niece, and let's obſerve 'em ; then when thou ſeeſt 
thy opportunity——appear, and charge him boldly ; I'1l not be far off. 
4 poalſ - D0701h. Nay, I will ſpeak to him, tho* Death attends it, _ [ Exeunt, 
ſpring] , Enter Fernando, and Luſcinda, in the Habit of a Nun. 
/ both], Luſcin. Is there no end of your Impiety ? Have Nunnery Walls, ſtrong Gates, 
or Iron Bars, nay, nor the Deity Ador'd within, to whom | fled for help in 
yy. hate, Diſtreſs, not Power enough to hinder one Man's Wickedneſs ? You Sacred 
I, have you forgot your Juſtice, that you ſend none to ſuccour poor 
riended. ſcinda ! 
"wal . ternand, The Powers you ſpeak — Madam, that knew what's better for 
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20 The Comical Hiſtor Part: 
© ye, than you did for your ſ&lf, you ſee affiſted me in my Deſign. -Þ ines, 1 

* Lufcind. Oh Impious Wretch ! Dare you think Heaven aftiſting in wigſ into yi 
* Actions? No, 'twas the Aid of Hell, in ſome curſt Minute, when all aff the de: 


© Angels flept, or elſe ſtood Neuter. | - -. 1" vr ple 

* Fernand, Hell, Madam; what has Hell to do in Love-aftairs? The Delft © Ly/ 

- * Foe profels'd to Amity ; no, my- ſole Aid, was my own proſperous Gaifff flowing 
0 * Courage Yattempt, and Fortune to ſucceed; this gave me power to ſcale y too, ti 
£ * Nunnery Walls, and recompenſe my Love with {poils of Beauty. * 14 
* Lyſcind, Have you no Conſcience | You are of Noble Blood, and inn falibly 


* Veins ſhould run a; fiream of Virtute, that ſhould diſtribute Juſtice thi 
© your Soul; Cardeno was: your Friend, my betroth'd Husband, and int 
© ring us, you do not only tix a foul Stain upon your Houſe's Honour, bury ltr: 
* late' the Laws of all Humanity. b 4 
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Lyſcind. Oh Heaven! And can you own all this without a Bluſh, a @ "x6 
S :F ' r 


3 Bluſh, to ſtain your Cheeks for ever? * NR Be C 
; * Fernand.\ Why ſhould I deny it? I ſtill have too much; Honour to diſſ Na 
' * Tve'told this Truth only to let thee ſee, the power of thy: AttraCtions anlWy}, ME. £1 
; © Love. Think what the Man would do for thee, when his. that could! 0 PUT 
; © theſe mighty Ills fo get thee. If thou wouldſt have me virtuous, do butLorg #72 


+» 
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* me, the Mirrcle is wrought; for *tis a Sacred Verity, What Sins ſoe'# LW Wough 
| © drives me to commit, thou. art the certain Cauſe. And ſince I know the fav I dc 
BREW * ple, which the Prieſts call Honourable, effte&s you Women, more than Loi Wer, 
o * or Fortune; take there my Hand, and be this hour my Wite ; I vow it mal p Gla 
Ft * Religioully. + tis Bre: 
© Luſcind. No, kill me rather, and wed me to the Grave. T'll dye a thol lomma 
« {and Deaths, rather then falſify one Sacred Vow, or the leaſt Particle © Mor: 
* plighted Faith to my beloved Carden. row 
* Fernand. Keep then thar Faith for him. give me but the Reward that 
© Defire and Services deſerve, and F'll be fatished. - Es  Vorot 
* Lyſcind. Vile Wretch, would you diſhonour me? _. 2 Oy | er na 
© Fernand. Not I, by Heaven; your ſtubborn obſtinacy; and faulty noike, thef: Doro? 
* may perhaps diſhonour ye, nord; 1'11 be as ſecret as the Virgins Bluſh, thqother 
* with a Rokie TinCture paints her Cheeks, when trembling ſhe conſents. 80S any 
* Lyufcind, You will not force me, raſh as you are, young and ungovernabl Ferng 
* you dare not be 1o baſe? . Life 
* Fernand. Uh thou need({t nct fear it, thou wilt be kind, and g1ve MF ? Dorot 
© occalion; 1 muſt contefs, it is not with my liking to cater for my Love F*nma: 


* datyrs doz Beauty's molt ſweet to me that's won with Patience, Hearths ko, Z 
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z 00s, Dangers, Plottings, and Contrivances: I'll wait on thee and watch thee 


a4 bt 
ys 
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LIyſcind. Ah! never think to move 


* 


Ge 
3 h 
P } . | 


© Frrnand. * Twas Sacrilege to Love, not to have freed thee; and Treaſon 

Wmy-Self, had not I Lovd: As for the Failure to my. Friend, *tis; trivial, 

ea {Men Beauty charms, Friendſhip avails: but little; and, I may think, had the - 

"> Fxalion offter'd, Cardenio would have done the ſame to-me. *.. ON 
"" þ peine. Oh'no, he was too good, too true a Friend. See me, my Lord, 

F ts roſtrate at your Feet ;, if ever Pity lodgd within your Boſom, *iF: Hu- 

Tk; $ mw Nature, or the Senſe, of Honour, have not quite left your Soul, and the: | 
im} Iate, enter'd,,;by all the. Sacred Powers I do Co ye. to deliſt from your: ' 


ve 


16d, purpoſe; for be afſurd, I never will conſent.. [ Luſcinda Kreels and Weeps. 
lor}; terna7nd. What ſuddain ſhock was that? A Bolt of Ice, methought, ſhot. 


Lo tough my Heart: Im cold, as if an Ague Fit had feizd me: Hah, What, 
he {I I doing? What lovely Tears are thoſe? I find I'm but a ſqueamiſh Whore 
1n Lonflter, 1 am not_ harden'd enough to go through with't——Ah ! that ſpark- 
it moſſiig Glance has ſhot new-Fire agen into. my Soul, and I would dwell upon. 
 [isBreaſt for ever. Oh thou Great God of Loye, that Rul'ſt our Paſſions, 
1 thonſlmmand'ſt our Wills to baffle Reaſon, Honour, Virtue, Religion, Fame and: 
ticle peed, influence her Boſome with thy hotteſt Flame, and let her feel: 
/ Lower ! 


that mJ, | ; Enter Dorothea. 
Doroth. 1 am come. | | 

|  Eernand. Hah——-What art thou?: | 
. theþ Dorozh. I am what you call'd for, Love; or if, you pleaſe to have me uſe 
ſh, thjother Nomination, to expreſs all tender Attributes of. Paſſion, in Sorrows; 
+, 3 hs and Tears, I'm Dorothes. CEE ; 
>rnabl ' Fernand, Derothea! By Heaven, *tis ihe dropt.out o'th' Clouds, I think! 

| Luſeind. A very. Angel, ſure, ſent to relive me. _ 
> me MF, Doroth. T am a Melſenger from him you invok'd, - who gives you ſtri&:. 
Love £\Mmands to obey his Laws; and, in a more eſpectal.manner; Conſtancy, for: 
1rr-batfiach of rhar his dreadful Vengeance puniſhes: much more than all the reſts, 
« inf 1 am come to tell ve. / Yernand-. 
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Fernand. You are come very opportunely indeed, you have nick'd the yin - Fern, 
that I muſt needs ſay. | er? 
« Doroth. Oh my dear Lord! the Joy I have to ſee ye, exceeds my Sony, ©9% 
© to have heard what's paſt; for I have heard it all. | © Fern: 
© Fernand. Why then you have heard enough in Conſcience; a Plague of wh. Qu 
© hot Head. that could not conſider the inconvenience of a damn'd Inn, wha Doro 
© a Love Intrigue was going forward——ſo then I know I muſt expeR ya Face an 
© hatred. mt! 
« Doroth. Oh Heaven! my Hatred? What, for a ſmall Frailty, a light Fowl, wth 
* fulneſs, which all young Men have naturally, when their Loves are abſt! 1 mp 
© To remedy which, and to prevent ſuch Danger, in this Diſguiſe, thro' Graff, wo 
© and Plains I've ſought ye, left Paxents, Kindred, Friends, and all the Walt,# 
© to follow my dear Lord. _ "WF. 
« Fernand. And now you have found me, ſhall I beg one Favour ? 
© Doroth. You may Command my Life. 
< Fernand. 'Tis this then—— to leave me inſtantly. | 10] 
© Doroth. Ah; that's not in my power till I am dead; I'm bound by Va. 
* 2s you are, to the contrary; but that I cer can hate ye, is impotlible; m0, lt 
* my Lord, what would make other Women Loath and Deſert, has no «kt, 
< on me; what tho' I ſee you cling to that young Beauty, doat on hero ; 
© and langniſh for her Favours, it moves not me, I know too well my Pom 
< Tam as Fair as She, as Young, as Charming, form'd for the PleaſuredimF; 
© Deareſt Lord; Bleſsd too with Virtue, Conftancy, and Duty equal to lv} =; 
© any of my Sex; and when he pleaſes, he'll return to me; in the mean}; La 
© I will not grudge the Kiſſes he gives others, but Love him tor my own. F,. 4 
* Lyſcind. You ſhall have ſmall occafion, Madam, to-grutch me. Js, 
© Doroth. 1 know it, Madam, for you are Wiſe and Fair, and ,knorw,, 
< take another's Right Injurious ; this is my Lord, my Dear, my benothlY © Ly 
© Husband, | ol 74 
© Fernand. So, now all's out; I never was ſo trickd in all my life; Tm (oe * 
* not what to fay to her. Rl Fea | 
© Doroth. Madam, I hope you will not think me Rude, if I defire alt 7) Y 
© Privacy; I have a thouſand paſſionate things to ſay, fit for no Ear but bis. - }. ” P 
© Luſcind, With all my Soul. [Is going, and be flopsMÞ'Cs 
« Fernand. Oh! 1 muſt beg your Pardon, the Jeſt muſt not go fo far neitiet |, br Th 
© Doroth. Nay, let her go, my Lord; am not I here, the happy She tt it - 
: you were once fond of? What can you ſeek from her, I cannot give yWÞ 704 
© Remember, oh remember. the dear Hours, when with tranſporting Paſo}, 
« you have ſued for ſuch an Opportunity, when every Viſitant was irkfome#', PAK 
© 4 Fever, each fiying Minute tedious, and too long, and all your Prayers I 
* Wiſhes were Addreſ$'d, to invoke Night, that we might be alone; and a i 
* I now be troubleſome? | . & 
* Fernand. *D$death, I ſhall neer hold out? I find I'm ſoftning; h&t pref ev 
© Pleading Eyes and Charming Tongue melt me, I know not how. ! 
* Lyuſcind. Bleſs'd Accident! there's pity in his Look; ſhe wins upon Ai 


_ © Doroth. Madam, my Lord has thought on't now, and you may Iets, | 
© you pleaſe, - = 
a : Fernand, g| 
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er? | 
I ? Doroth. Not by my Will, Heavens knows. T'd loſe my Life to pleaſe ye. 
Mm « Fernand. Too Credulous Fool! How couldſt thou believe I would = IR 


e109 Quality, by mixing with thy. Lowneſs? 


8 Wie by 


An Face and Virtue, which made Don Fernando think me worthy of him, and raiſe 


F ne to his Love, which, while Lite laſts, I will preſerve for ever. 


"OE i] ſhall kill thee.. | 
Foo .* Doroth. Why then, no' harmleſs Dove, or tender Infant, will ever dye ſo 
Wow tntient: Death I long have courted, and ſhould you ftab my. too fond Heart 
"this Inſtant, you ſhould perceive. me ſmile to meet the Blow ; make me 
Fjour Slave, put round my Neck a Chain, wear my poor Arms with Fetters 
-F*to the Bone, torture this Body where your Image lies with Cruelties unpraQti- 
2K, and what's worſe then all, before my Face, AQ Kindneſs to another, 
You are my Fate, which till I muſt purſue, | 
To ſhew the World what conſtant Love can do.. 


{4} 
(| 


on R c Fernand, And might I chuſe a Wite *mongſt you bright Hoſt of Radiant: 
{ Runs and Embraces ber... 


r Lock *Ingels, thee I'd prefer before *em, 

*0.thou dear Charmer, thou haft once more won me, curd my dull Si 

pil "icy ſhall live there for ever! 
*Doroth, Oh killing Joy! 


"your. Paſſtons.. 


ron |, F702nd. Ah, Madam, *tis with Shamel bend my Knee to beg yourPardon. 


not}. 01 my Brutal Folly ; 1 was Inchanted,” Mad. 
| *Lyſcind. Not more my Lord, you have it. 


| : Eernand, Heaven! what a thing is Man when Reaſon leaves him? But-['1T' 


= &ttieve my Fame by my new Services; I'll ſeek Cardenio out, heal his Love- 
- 2 lik | KFrenzy, and fraught with Joys, preſent him to your Arms. 


* Doroth. Sure without ſome allay, my Heart can't bear theſe Tranſports of - 


I” je þ.tve Pleaſure. 


either I. Fernand. By Heaven, my Breaſt is ſo overcharged with Joy, there is no room! 
Te thit IrThought : Call all below there, P11 have a thouſand Witneſſes of. my new: 


ve you antraft and repeated Vows. 


Paſtl,, Doroth. My Unckle Perez, that. with diligent Care found. me among the 


ſomes] Mepherds, is within, and waits with Impatience, I know, my coming out.. 


and a [to ever: Lead the way, L«/cinda, whilſt I and my unvalued Bleftings follow. . 
10h my beſt Like! How could I talk of killing thee, thou tendereſt ſweeteſt: 


-r preth \Good, but with Love's Balm ! 
_ *©TIl heal the hurt my rude Expreſſions. gave; 


him. | © was thy Tyrant, but am now thy Slave. 


' «| « Fernand, Art thou refolv'd to ruine thy ſalf? Dareſt thou provoke my An- 


© Doroth. | was not baſely Born, beſides, could boaſt a Noble Value in wy 


* Fernand. Why, wilt thou add to my Miſery, by Obſtinacy? Poor Creature, 


"nl made me ſee my Folly, ſhot.thy PerfeAions- to my Heart. fo ſtrongly, 


*Lyſcind. Ay, now my Lotd I honour ye ; this was-a.noble. Conqueſt ver; 


yers Wl, ' Fernand. That good Man then ſhall Joyn our Hands this Inſtant faft, faſt, . 


[ Excnnt: 
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SCENE. IL 
Mountains and Rocks at the end F the Deep Grove. | 
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Fnter a Barber with a Baſon on's Head, and car1 ying T1r:ummaing 1efirinnf * Guard 
| lowed by Don Quixote, - andSancho mounted at d ſtance. | Dor9 


[Rigby Sings, With my Strings of ſmall Wire, &C. Odsdiggers——This wt they 1a 
rare Contrivance to keep me from the Rain, the Shower would have pal, L nor 
me elſe, Faith. 
Don '9y, Stand, Infolent Knight, and yield that precious Helmet, or thi H Fey 
Dy eſt. | Don & 
"Rater, Helmet! Oh Lord, what d'you mean Sir? what Helmet? _ 
Don 2x. That which thou beareſt, Wretch ; the Golden Helmet of ws. 
Barker. Mambrino! Ds'heart Sir, I know no ſuch Man; 1 am a Barber, Sia 
going to Trim a Gentleman in the next Town here; I never ule a Helmet, | | | þoi3>onge 


is nothing but a Baſon, Sir. I. Bel 
Don 2x. Hah, dareſt thou diſpute? Prepare then for the Combe I- 
| Goes to thruſt ahi | hen 


"NV; Help; Murder, Murder , ds heartlikings, is the Devil in the Ma} 
[ Runs off, and lets the Baſon fall, and Don Quixote rakes > 
- Sancho Hey day, what a Plague are ye doing now? Zo0ns! will be tk = 
poor Barber. D ; 
Don 2x. What Barber, Jolthead Do'ſt not ſee the T tins I am Maſerd "S 
for which I've watch'd fo many Nights and Days, and oft reſoly'd to lokmF ns l 
Life, or purchaſe; this is the precious Helmet of Mambrino, Raſcal, which Ila V 
got as the ſpoils 'of Victory, from the Renown'd Knight of the three Roſes.” Þ '$ - 
Sancho. From the Knight of the three Razors, you have indeed. os Os 
Don Bu. Is it not rare? Dot not admire the Workmanſhip? CE Glas 
Sancho. Why., troth Sir, the Baſon IT muſt needs fay is as "IM 2 Baſon a1] 
Man would dekire to be Lather'd in, but as for any great Workmanſhip dull? 
Fe in the Baſon 
Don 2x. Baſon! what Baſon, Sot ? I tell thee *tis a Helmet. 
Sancho. A Helmet, ha, ha, ha. ha; what, 1s this a Helmet? 1 
Don 2x. A famous one, and made of Spaniſh Gold, in value worth a Pro \ 
vince, only there wants a "Beaver. | 
Sancho. Only you want Brains rather, ſay, ha, ha, ha, ha. And fo ths Bd 
met, you ſay. is all Gold, fo, is it? 
Don 2x. Of Pureſt Gold, by Art too made Impenetrable. | = 
Sancho, Ha, ha, ha, ha, very good; why then I know where the Wind lisÞ 1 
but of little medling comes great Eaſe; let not the Fault of the Aſs be laid up þ 
the Pack-Saddle; every Herring muſt hang by its own Gills; and he that ny ''* 
much, and ſheaks not at all, is welcom both in Bower and Hall; and he that- 
Don 91. And he that has the Tayl and Cloven Feet, take thee for 2 Blod 
head? Art thou ſtringing thy Proverbs again, and, a Pox take thee, witol, 
Head or Tail to 'em. Look out there, Do/r, and ſees who's coming; if mybI.; 
dazzle not, here's an Adventure will give occaſion to emply this Heme al 


_ 


* 
»{F 
4 


part 1. of Don Quixote. | *2'5 hs 
| Sancho. Pray Heaven we meet no more Carriers z my Bones ake ſtill with the 
Þ& Combat of Honour; but I think, if my Eyes inform right, here's no great 
Sx of a Quarrel, theſe People are all bound to the Peace already. 
*  Tirer Palameque, Quartrezzo, Lope Ruiz, Martinez, Tenorio, and Gines de 
" | faſſamonte, Chain'd as GalleySlaves, with two Officers, and other Soldiers, - 
nts, th Guarding them. | 
_Þ Dox 2%. Bleis me ; what Scene of Cruelty is this ? Doſt thou obſerve how | 
. Bey have chain'd and bound theſe honeſt People ? = =_ 
> Wl Sancho. Honeſt People! What a Plague, are ye Blind' again? Zoons! don't 
Fro ee that theſe are Rogues, condemn'd for ſome Notorious Crimes, and 
- Bred by the King to ſerve in the Galleys. 
i WF Dor 22. Force, Sancho; the King can force noBody; I muſt examine this. 
Sancho. Nay, it you come to examining once, here's like to be fine Work. 
all 1Offcer. Pedro, go betore to the Inn, at the bottom of the Hill yonder, and 
Gf 8 hither ſome Wine and a Manchet, that we may refreſh a little; the Heat 
6 "I the Day, and the Duſt have almoſt Choakd me. [Ex Pedro,] Come you 
My "Ir Theif, of more then common mark, what [To G7es]are you employing 
jon lt about? what are you gnawing of your Chain, hah? FE 
ok Gmes. Gnawing it ? Why d'ye make an Oftrich of me ? Dy'e think I can-di- 
Ma gon? Confound the World, you know well enough ſuppoſe the ſtrength 
* I«the Necklace 1 wear here, or you would not be fo Ruſty; I ſhould teach 
346 {[uaother manner of Speech, if my Ten Pickers were at Liberty : But come 
{nll enough, there's no more to be faid. bo 


| 
af 


td |," Vc Sirrah, hold your Tongue, and leave frelling, leaſt 1 make St. An- 
1k m (ws Croſs upon your Pate. | 
[has | In 2. By this Man's Inhumanity, Sancho, I do perceive theſe Wretches 
of. | great need of my Afſiſtance, therefore I have ſome thoughts to free *em. 
we | ache. The Devil you will; | 
| Ins. It fallsout fitly for my Knightly FunQtion to ſuccour the Diſtreſſed; 
fon 331 _- no more of your Proverbial Fooleries. I tell thee, Ill make them 
$48 IT, 


ancho. O Lord, O Lord! Why, pray. Sir, conſider 'a little ; you are going 


ip thatl} 

|| fee theſe theſe Rogues from the Gallies, and the Holy Brotherhood will ſend 

Pilither in their places; oh that ever I was born! Oons, confider, Good Sir, | 
þ a Prof der what you are doing. IF | | : I 
In 2. Thou fouleſt Inſe&, canſt thou fear the Brotheroood, when I am | 
thee, follow me, I ſay, and courageoully too, or by the Star of my Hopes, +} 
Fireſt Du/cinea del Tobojo, Il ſpit thee like a Frog. 4 
Pacho, Oh what will become of me; *ſheart, I ſhall have that grim Fellow's tt 
3nd fits Md in my Guts within this two Minutes. ; Þ] x þ 
aid upd Von By, Captain, as a Knight-Errant, on whoſe ſacred Office depends the 
vat hen? of executing Juſtice, and conſequently to be well informed in the Caſe of [4 
1t Fcted, I requeſt to know the reaſon why theſe Men are carried thus; for, 
Blodf. Judgment has inform'd me right, 'tis much againſt their Wills. E 
withol, Ofic, Againſt their Wills, Sir; why troth; I think there need no. great dif- 
f myEi © to be made of that; I ſuppoſe, there are few MalefaQors ſo very ttout- 

of, Ated to 20 to the Gallies with their own Conſent. 


Sand592 Ru, Generous Sir, your Anſwer is Ingenuous, and I beſcech you thero- 
2 E Ore 
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fore, give me leave to add a little to this Obligation, and know from you,| 
fore you paſs on further, the nature of their ſeveral Crimes. -N 
Sancho. So, he's got into his Examinations, and the Devil can't hinder hip 
1 Ofic. The Nature of their Crimes, ha, ha, ha; | vzewing Don Wl Wi 
has he got on his Head there, a Baſon? who the Devil is this-Scare-Crgp 
wonder? a Man would take him for one of the Knights of the Round-Tahls 
*twere not for his Brazen Head-Piece there | a/zde. | The nature of their Chin 
ha, ha, ha, ha; why faith, Sir Knight, or Sir Errant, or what you pleas 
call your ſelf, I'm not at leifure to give you a fix hours Information of 
ſeveral Aﬀairs; but if you think fit to "take a brief Relation from them 
there they are, I ſhall have patience till my Comrade comes, and 1o youth 
vant, good Knight of the Bafon; ha, ha, ha. ; 


Don 24. Captain, your Courteſie obliges me. Well Friend, | To PalamJu 


2 > 


adverſe Planer, or odd turn of Fortune, has made thee wear that Collar, Wihi%: 


Palam. Love. vir. 


Dorn 2x. Love ! Can there be ſuch Barbarity in Nature, to Chain then. 


and make 'em Slaves, for Loving? Heavens, I my ſelf. had bin long lince nt 


4 
? 
FC 


Gallies, if Love had bin a Crime that could Condemn me: No, no, death Wie I 


T1 


ther, ſet thy Heart at reſt, whilſt there's a Lover's Arm, and Conqu'ringl 
to ſtrike in thy Defence, for this thou ſhalt not ſuffer. [Embracing the 
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Palam. Ay, but good Sir, your patience; my Love was:-not the ſort thatn 


vi W j 


\'- G__ 


/ No 


he 6 + 
 vanch 


Don 2%. There's a brave Fellow ſor ye'now! 
Sancho. Oh! a very brave Fellow indeed! —damn'd Rogue, I warrant; 


lend > 


this Gines 


Gallows groans tor him. [Aj Ember, 


/ 1 


a 


”»” Dan Quiver, . 


i 7 His Brother, there too, has the ſelEfame Kidney ; there are not two 
Ye w, th Traitors in all Spain. 


& hi Wi! 
F 
ral , Sancho: Nay. he's an extteam honeſt Perſon without doubt 
"a do k begin to tremble. 

by | | Do 9, But come to the Text: What ſays my old Friend here? Whatunkind 
> 


The: Villainous, Lye. of ſome Court Pimp or other, has brought him into 
i Condition. Gad, I have ſeen many a Prieſt that has not had-i5 honeſt a 3: | 
Oh Lord, 


ns ſtrange Malevolence brings that grey Beard to this Calamity ? Thy 
& does ſeem wite, and I ſhould gueſs thy Occupation has been noble too. 

Fenorio It has, Sir, and moſt Ancient: T have bin now. this Fifty- years a 
* but that brought me not here, Sir, 'twas fooliſh Curioſity to know 
4 k luples dealing in Herbs, Wax, Crooked Pins, and Needles, which: the Vul- 


vl fo thin, Sir, 1 am hacmper'd now for Witchcraft. 
Is | "Sncho. Oh! A ſmall matter, a"thing of nothing, | - - - 
rl. Im 2v. For Witchcraft, Umph! *Twas there then the Devil owl thee an 


- oP p tir: Thy Bawding Trade was honourable enough; great Miniſters and Court- 


m pns have bin Bawds; the Occupation is of ancient ſtanding. But now to ' 


LY Caſt; here is, methinks, a Fellow: that has a written Volume in his Face of 
Þ as Kors w wonderful, chain'd more too then the reſt: 'The Reaſon, Captain? 
ng The Reaſon: Whiy, the'Reaſon 4s; becauſe that's the very Devil of 
on * iflow:; his Name-is Gizes de Paſſamonte, 2 moſt notorious Villain, that has 
' xemore Miſchief alone than all the reſt have; and, beſides, ſo plaguy ſtrong, 
nh; titre are not ſure he's faſt enough, for all he's chain'd ſo. 
gh Dn 2%. *Faith: he's a-fine Perſon to look on ; his Face and Whiskers wou'd 
knne Knight-Errantry extreamly ;. pray look Up, Sir, and as the reſt have 


kn tne, be pleaſed to tell me. how the Gallies -chance to be honourd with your 


| impany. 
" =| Ones. Oh, vir. foe that your karable Seryaat; *tis no new thing to me; 


have bin honour'd with that before now, Sir; I know how the Water 

[Bucket will agree with my hot Stomach. 

DI 24, What! For ſome Duel of Honour, 1 warrant? Some Governour' ; 
Jiod Nephew kill'd by 'thy Noble, Hand. S 
mas, ones, No, no, Sir, my Hand was imploy'd Hothes way ; I was condetnn'd 
ir fyen Years the firſt time, for. raviſhing- my Siſter: Confound the World, 
yy IF her; and there's an end ont. 

mrcho. Oh! there's another very honeſt Fellow'too. 


y, Of #4. oines. And now I'm going thither for Robbing a Church: I had occaſion. for | 


NG o Ma be Pj late and Ornaments, to- raiſe ſome Money to buy my Whore a Petticoat; 
Whlz'd and hamſtring'd that poor Fool, fought through the Town, and, had 

rtrezt T7 whole Troop of Dragoons, .that were by chance a muſlt'ring, falPn. upon 

the 6% Land my Purchaſe had bin now at liberty. 

"<7 V A good: Did you never hear of a thing call'd Conſcience, pray 

D 


nt; ; aj Conſcience! What's that, the Itch? I had it when I was a Boy, I re- 
[A/dfrabr, 
x Off 


E.2 | Sancho, 
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Non 24. Gad, a mettled Fellow that too, I warrant him; and "who knows 


ic "they. found in Sheep and Children; this brought me hither. T o be. 


a, juſt as I had got *em, the Devil ſent the Prieſt to ſtop me; but I ſoon 


— 


28 -* © The Comical Hiſtory Pine MPart:: 


and Governours of Hlands! 


ty, Liberty, Huzza. 


#1 de». 
© Mea . 
” P+ - + 
F 


"Sancho, O Lord, Conſcience the Itch !——here's a damn'd Son of a Whoreg) ae Rog 
ye. [A/ide. | And ſo then I warrant, honeſt Gr7es, you wou'd fleece me jd that PW 
upon occation, were you looſe, and I had a good Booty ? -m 

. Grnes, No, no ; thou look'it too much like a Thief thy 1elf, thou ſhoyþ - 
pals free; we, always ſpare one another. | 
Don 24. Ha, ha, ha, ha, there's for you, Bufflle; by the Honour of Knigy 
hood, thou deſeryſt thy Freedom, if *rwere but for that Jeſt——Give me tb ; 
Hand. 
Gines. 1 have uſe for them; but there's my Foot at your Service. | Kicks hy 
Don 2u, Oh, 1 cry thee Mercy, I ſee thou art manacled. ——Put prithee dgj 


be angry, Friend; hark ye, what wou'dſt fay now if I ſhou'd give thee Libay} 
Gines, Nothing. E...4 
Don Qu. Why 10? | | S 
Ges. Becauſe an Impoſſibility ofter'd by a Fool, deſerves no Anſwer fromy 

wiſe Man. | _ 
Sancho, Ha, ha, ha, ha; there I think, Sir, your Brother Gmmes was mf | : 


with you too. | . | = _ 
Don 24. That thou ſhalt ſee preſently ; and whether to our Profeſſion}. 2 
thing is impoſſible. Sir Captain, I have with Care examin'd all your Prifng} 
and find, tho! there are ſeveral heinous Faults committed, for which thelmF- 
ſhow'd puniſh 'em, yet the main Stroke of Juſtice belongs to Heaven, to HenabF - 
Vengeance therefore let us leave *em. And, fince I am by Oath bound toxin |: { 
'em, = Wretches and diſtreſſed, let me intreat you, as a Reſpect to me, tom J- 
'em Liberty. | Es eg Fs 2088 
1 Offc. Liberty? what a Plague, would you have me. ſet the King's nb Þ  , 
ners at Liberty? 'Oons, who would be mad then? No, no, ' good Six Ena, Ee” - 
march on your way, and ſettle your Baſon right there Free the King hb A 
ners! That were a good one, faith. ' ' EL RESIN | 
Don 2. Your Pate ſhall want a Baſon, Captain Scoundrel. | Knods.m} 
down, and diſarms him.) Run, Sancho, and help Gznes; now, peerleſs Dulm } 
aid thy Knight; unfetter Ges, dear Sancho. nf bh 
Sancho. Now can't I deny him for the Soul of me, tho' Heaven knowsnlit} 
Miſchief will come on't. . Ct PE 4: 
Here Sancho trips up another*s Heels, then unfetters Gines, then they alt 
leaſe one another; then they ftrip the Captain, who runs off: Then emi 
ſecond Officer with Wine , Gines ſiezes it, trips him, throws all the reſt du 
on one another, and beats *em. © | 
” 2 Offic. Oh, the Devil ! what's here to do ! Treaſon, Treaſon; Murd 
urder. | | 
Don 24. Now let the World declare, whether Knight-Errantry is not the No . 
: 


bleſt of all Sciences! " S+ruts abollty. 


Sancho. Or, whether Noble Squires of KnightErrants ought not to be Earl 
Struts abou 


Omnes. Huzza, Liberty, Liberty : Thanks to the Noble Knight-txrant ; Libs 


Gines. Thanks to our Noble and Valiant Redeemer; here's to his Healdly, Pts 
and, Brothers, let's entertain him with a Song. Confound the World. v- ds 
Redeemer, we are no more Rogues than the reſt of Mankind. all the 
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me tl that purpoſe, Brother. 


.of Don Quixote. 
oh re Rogues, and deſerve the. Galleys: as much as we. Come {ing the Song to 


ould - S O N G. 


Cnipht 
INe tin 


| There's Lying and Ihieving, 


from Rage, Murder, and Roaring, 
<a | Rape, Inceſt, and Whoring, TRE 
his Branch out from one Stock, the rank Vices in Vogue;. 


MY 


' The Punk, and the- 


© Wollf® appears as nothing, 
q ' 


* "8 The: Lawyer for Fees, 
+ +FEhe Courtier Le Cringe, and 
| The Canter, the Toper, _ 
The Church Interloper, *- 
Prattice of” 


Craft, Pride, and Decerving, 


And make all Mankind one Gygantical. Rogue. 


: View all Humane Generation, 
Bar 3; Joi ll find in every Station, | 

wt. Lean Virtue decays, whilſt Intereſt ſways: | 
$tnf © The i! Genmes of the Nation. © © 
4... - Al are Rogues 1n degrees, 


1 Hen the World firſt knew Creation, 
A Rogue was a top Profeſſion ; 
" When there were no more 1n all Nature but Four, 
There were I'wo of them in Tranſgreſſon ; 
And the Seeds are no leſs, 
| Since that you may gueſs, 
' But have in all Ages been growing apace ; 


”"/ 


32 | 


Alderman Squeeſe, 


But of all, be "that fails our true Rights to maintain, 
And deſerts the Cauſe Royal, 7s deepeſt in grain... 


He that firſt to mend the matter, 
Made Laws to bind our Nature, 
Show d have found a way _ 
To make Wills obey, 
And have modell'd new the Creature. 
For the Savage: in- Man F-8 
From Original. ran, 
And in ſpizht of Confinement now reigns ast began -- 
Here's Preaching and Praying, and Reaſon diſplaying, 
_ Tet Brother with Brother 7s Killing and Slaying : 
Then blame not the Rogue that free Sence does enjoy,. 
Then falls like a Log, and believes 7 


Health Don 2. I do acknowledge, Sir, your Muſical Courteſie, and am well: pleas: 
Na” fee your Gratitude ; yet one thing more I muſt enjoin,” without. which the. 


he ſhall lie. 
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(1716s. Any 
thing. ; 

Dor! 2x. *Tis this ; That you all, loaden with that Chain from which [I ngp 
have freed ye, go inſtantly to the great City of Toabo/o, and there, before my 


Mijſtreſs, Dulcinea, prefent your ſelves, letting her know, her Beauty's ST 


Pon Dnxote de 1a Manicha, has fent you to her, to enquire her Health. 

Palam. Toboſo ! Dart. Dulcmea ! 

Mart. Enquire her Health ! 

Gines. And how far is this Toboſo off, good Sir ? 

Sancho. Not above a Thouſand Leagues ; not very far 
fage truly. 

O7Nes. | 
- £0 a Thouſand Leagues ? *Oons, we muſt hide our ſ21ves in the Mountains hee 
by. for fear of being taken z we muſt ſhun all Roads and Cities. 

Don 2x. How's that ? Dare you difobey my Commands, Raſcal ? 

| Gznes. Raſcal! Keep good 
are no Sheep. 


tis a very pretty Me 


Sancho. Good Sir, come away whilſt you are well ; that Devitith Giner ty 


Miſchief in's Heart, I ſee by's Looks. = 4 
' Lope. We can't go to Toboſo, not we ; that's in Thort, Knight. 

Grnes. No, Knight, we'll go to no. [obo (E if you have a Wench there, aol 

any News for her, you may ſend & by your Booby there. we thank. ye for yout 

Kindneſs, but—— | : DVDS LOST Chis IT 110 © SIA 

Don 2%. But | 

a Cur too, with thy Chain betwixt thy Legs —— Fall- on, Sancho, let's du 

{tiſe theſe Villains. | no ; 
Sancho. Oh mercy on us, what will 


+ 


become of us now ? 


Here Don Quixote /ets #pon,'em ; they run. to a Heap of Stones, and 


knock both him and Sancho down, and beat 'em. 
Palam. Come, Sirs, the Coaſt is cleax ; now let's away. 24 
_ Gines, Follow me, Boys , Fll carry ye where'ye may ſculk ſecurely, 
To a plump Doxy here hard by of mine — 
Shall chear your Hearts with Kiſſes and good Wine. ._ 


_——_— 


ACT: IV, SCENE I. 
The Mountain of Siexra Morena continues. 
Don Quixote and Sancho appear lying along on the Ground. © 
Ancho. 

Sancho. Umph. 


Don 2x. Son Sancho, art thou aſleep ? 
Sancho. Oh, yes, upon a Down Bed the Governour lies, as 


Don 9u, 


or three Hundred Bruiſes of State upon his Bones. I have got my Ear 
and a Load of Honour now, or elſe the Devil's in't. 
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thing : Confound the World : Dear Redeemer, command ay 


Confound the World ; Oye know what you fay., Sir, to defire us 9 


ods in your Mouth, Dye hear, Friend, w | 


Unegrateful Slave, It make' thee: © thy felt . and, like 


[ Exeunt 


| En 
| Groatth 


you ſee hers, 


ſtretch'd ar his Eaſe, thanks to your moſt Invincible Arm, only with Row 


Iue Or 
Don 
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"Dow, | 
Cheek: 
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Sane 
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of Don Quixote. *  *'73x 
Don 2x. Look'ye, Sancho, I have often told thee, theſe Succeſles of Chival- 


i cannot always be of one Degree or Value ; fo that though naturally. as it 
may happen, that a Kingdom or a Continent may drop into a Knighr-Errant's 


Mouth, and an Earldom or a Province into his Squire'sz ſo ſometimes too they 


' may chance to meet with Carrier's Pickſtaves, Giants like Windmills, Thumps 


Þ with Stones, and the like ; nor are they to grumble or repine at the Variety of 


roans 


hers, 
1e two 


on 2] 


do perceive, has made thee ſharp and witty. | 
- Sancho.” Come, come, Sir, Babling Curs never want ſore Ears : "Tis but an 


Accidents, becauſe they are liable to our Profeſſion. 


_ Sancho. Profeſſion ! Oons, yours is the Devil of a Profeſſion; befides, all youx 


Accidents, I mean your ill ones (for good ones I deſpair of) are, a Plague ont, 
ll of your own making. , Would any one-with anOunce of Brains, after he had 
miraculouſly done ſuch an on, have pretended to force thoſe rude Rogues 
to g0 a Thouſand Leagues off, upon a ſleeveleſs Errand to the Devil, to To- 
hſo %—— know not where. Ah. Eo, | 

Don &. Very well, Sancho ; talk on, talk on ; the ſmarting of thy Bones, I 
| Sancho grms at hi. 


il Proceſſion where the Devil carries the Candle : He that ſpeaks does ſow, and 


"_*" holds his Tongue may reap. I think I pay dear enough for't, if I do 


Don 9,, I confets thou haſt Reaſon, as I have, to reſent it ; but who could. 


$ apect ſuch Ingratitude after ſo good a Turn? _ 
Sancho. Who? *Woons! Who could expe& otherwiſe from ſuch honeſt Peo-- 
{ je? Han't you heard often enough the old Proverb, Save a Thief from the 


Gallows, and he ſhall be the firſt to hang ye?——Ab plague of your Brethren, 
Brother Gines of Paſſamonti, the Devil paſs him,. has made me black and. 
ue on my left Side here : But let it go, the Governour will be wifer one day. 
Don 2x. If a deſponding Puppy were fit to make a Governour of, 1 fay that. 
br thee, Sancho, thou wouldft make a rare one: "But come, Pl not anger thee. 


tom, becauſe I know thou art in pain: Prithee come hither, and ſee how many 


(heck-Teeth, and others, they have beaten out here; for it ſeems to me that 
ny Mouth is quite empty.. ' 
Sancho. Ay, there's lome other parr of. your .Head empty too beſides your: 


'I Mouth, if I am not miſtaken: But come, let's ſte; O monttrous ! here's fix. 


ainders wanting on one | Peeps in's Mouth |. fide: Oh unfortunate and de- 


| florable State of Knights-Errant! that wander over Mountains and Valleys. 


wmmitting Omicils and Slaughters, not heeding' the Sun, the Moon, nor the: 
Uipſes, or the wild Campaigne, tho? never ſo Eftill, for the reward of broken: 
Teeth and Bruiſes. that Oy DE eg 

Don 24. Oh Profanation to all Learning and Sciences! Omicils *Cliples, Cam- 


| Paigne and Eftill, for Homicides, Eclipſes, Champion and Sterill ! Be dumb, thow- 


tanh-worm, or ſpeak in thy own Stile, on pain of Annihilation. A plague on 
ue, thou confounded Prevaricator of Language. * [Cardenio Sings within, 


Sancho.. Why then in my. own Stile, for you know well enough that I'm no. | 


Xhollard, I believe here's another Adventure coming, and T hope *twill end ber: 


'W than the laſt, becauſe it begins Muſically. 
r1dom,| D 


en 24. Ha! who bave we here? 
[ Cardenio zmters in Ragged Cloaths, and 17. a-wil; 
Poſture /mmgs-a Song. Then Exit. q 
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J Et the dreadful Engins of Eternal Will, | 
The Thunder roar, and crooked Lightning kill , © 

My Roge 75 hot as theirs, as fatal too, 

And dares as horrid Execution do. 

Or let the Frozen North its Rancour ſhow, 

Within my Breaſt far greater Tempeſts grow 

Deſpair's more cold than all the Winds can blow. 


Can nothing, nothing warm me £ 

Tes, Luſcinda's Eyes ; 

There tttna, there, there Veſuvio /es, 
To furmſh Hell with Flames, 


That mounting reach the Skies. 


Je Pow'rs, I did but uſe her Name, 
And ſee how all the Meteors flame 
Blew Lightning flaſhes round the Court of Sol, 
And now the Globe more fiercely burns, 
1han once at Phaeton's Fall, 


Ah ! where are now thoſe Flow'ry Groves, 
Where Zephir's fragrant Winds did play * 
Where guarded by a Troop of Loves, 
the For Luſcinda Neeping lay ; 
There ſung the Nightingale and Lark, 
around us all was ſweet and gay 
We neer grew ſad 111! it grew dark, 
nor nothing fear d but ſhortning Day. 


Glow, I glow, but "tis with Hate ; 
Why muſt I burn for this ingrate © 
Cool, cool it then, and rail, 

Since nothing will prevail. 


When a Woman put of bio 'tis but till ſhe gain ber Ends, 


And for better, and for worſe, 'tis for Marrow of the Purſe, 


Where ſhe filts you o'er and ver, proves a Slattern or a Whore. 


This Hour will teize and vex, 

And will Cuckold ye the next : 

They were all contriv'd in ſpight, 

To torment us,, not delight ;, 

But to ſcold, and ſcratch and bite, 

And not one of them proves right , 

But all are Witches by this Light : 

And fo I fairly bid *em, and the World, Good Night, 
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| non-24. By the Matter delivered- in this Song, I perceive this poor Gentle- 
{man's Diſtreſs was occalioned by Love; therefore *tis fit I follow and relieve 


Men: You relieve him! *Sbud, why don't you ſee the Man's Mad? How 


{he Devil can you relieve him, unleſs you could give: him Phyfick? Pray, Sir, _ 


"Hold your elf contented; you may be a good KnightErrant, but for a Brains 
\Farer, the Lord have mercy. upon ye. | | - 

'F Dor 2v. Thowart a Clod, Sancho, and haſt not Soul enough to fathom the 
- Both of my Underſtanding; but know, thou Lump unform'd, that our Pro- 
I ffon extends to aid the Mind, as well as Body; were he as-Mad-as Ajax, 
-- I that ſtout Peer of France, Orlando Euriofo, with one hour's Conference, I'd 

FE mke him ſpout Politicks with a Secretary of State, Law with a Judge at the 


Mzes, and Theology with a Convocation of Biſhops; - therefore follow me, 


Þ ind faddle Ro/enante immediately, for I intend to overtake him, and then thou 
I ſult ee this done in an inſtant. — 
* F Sancho, I ſhall ſee my {elf well thraſh'd agen, I believe ; and © *tis likely 
milend the Adventure of the Madman: But hang't, the Devil is not always at 
(edoor, He that 7s in 7s half way over; there's no help for't now, I muſt fol- 
by him, tho” my Government come at laſt to be no better than to govern a 
| Had of Cattel; Well, Ze zhat blows in. the Duſt will make himſelf Blind, and, 
| i were not for Hope, the Heart would break ; there's Three Proverbs, left yet 
- Iicomfort me. Exit after him. 


Encr Don Fernando, Luſcinda dre/#d like a Nun, Dorothea in ber Shepberdeſs - 


Cloaths, with Pexez and Nicholas. 
Doroth, Can you then be fo good ? Do I not dream that you have repented 
[your late Unkindnefs, and now refolve'to own poor Dorothea £ 
Don Fern, The Reſolution is as. firm as Fate z thou'rt now my own for ever. 
Luſcind. Bleſs'd Accent! And .now, my Lord, I honour ye: This was a no- 
Conqueſt o're your Paſſions. ' 
terez, *Tis great and worthy, like himſelf. | 
Dir Fern. Ah! Madam, *tis with ſhame I bend my Knee to beg your Pardon 
Pitny Brutal Folly: But T11 retrieve my Credit by my new Service, in pre- 
Pting to your Arms the wrong'd Cardenio. .. 
- | Eſird. All Honour and Happineſs attend your Lordſhip; and pray Heaven 
J* may find him quickly: Oh how I long. to give that Heart a Remedy, that 
 VititsPeace for me! 
| *rez. He cannot be far off, for, as the Shepherds have directed us, yon- 
ks the Rock wherein he fleeps by Night, and where *tis likely we may find 


Nichol. And did they ſay Don Purxote was here to0? 
terez. Both he and Sazcho: Therefore, my Lord, if you are reſold to fur- 
F*the Contrivance I lately,told ye of, and do an Act of Charity, by getting 
T-poor Lunatick Gentleman home to his Houſe, this is the Place and Jun&ure. 

Un Fern, Moſt willingly, and will make one my ſelf: For the Scene well 
1 = muſt needs create Diverſion Come, my {ſweet Love, you mult have 
PP" part too. 

[/e2.Oh! my Lord, ſhe is to be the Principal AQteſs,' and we have a 
i ready for her; She's to Teriooare the Princels Micomicona, Queen of the 
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[ Exit Don Qu. 


great 


34 The Comical Hiſtory PartWart ] 
great Kingdom of Micomicon in Aihiopia, who being depos'd and drivey A 4 Sanch 
; thence by a monſtrous Giant called Pandafilando of the Dusky Sight, Comes flatter - 
kT. three thouſand Leagues to-th' famd Dor Quixote, to redreſs her Wrongs, wlgil ya 

S re-inſtate her : This Flot will doubtleſs draw the trantick Fool from theſe wif: Doz + 


- 


#; Deſarts, and we ſhall ſhare the Mirth. Þ (de 
I: Doroth. Let's about it preſently : And for your Princeſs, let me alone tof yell def 
© vert my deareſt Lord here; you {hall ſee me At it like any Player. Ind Con 
- þ Don Fern. Ha, ha, ha, ha! I ſhall dye with Laughing——111 be ſome ded my 
£ to Uther in your Majeſty. \$:nble 

Nichol. And I'll be your Old Squire to introduce your coming: I have. Don < 

Tail of mine Hosk Mare to make me a Beard ſhall reach to my Knees.  Þ. Sanch 


Don Fern. "will be rare Sport; my Servants ſhall all be diſguis'd too fortyf fore y 
buſineſs. Come, Madam, pray be Merry with us, all will be well; I wang: 

ye, we ſhall ſoon ind your Love Cordero, and cure him of his Frenzy: 1hwfſ Dor < 
x already ſent for a Doctor, and given order what to do: And, Madam, dakfpit by 


p not but you ſhall meet with ] oy. Þ Code 
2 1  Luſcind. Heaven grant we may; let me but ſee Cardenzo once more nigh be, and 
4 T11 envy not the reſt ofthe World's Pleaſures. [Exam wcow! 

Enter Don Quixote, Cardenio, and Sancho. | Don < 


Carden. You much amaze me. Sir, in this wild Defart ; a Place that ah} Care: 
Juits the Miſerable, where People Civilized never inhabit, to meet ſuch CoundtÞ yore, 1 
+MW as yours. _ Jad, as. 
L4 Don 2. Sir, Humanity is one of the beſt Rules of my Profeſſion ; and IllllF ahis H 
be highly pleas'd, if my good Fortune'| Salute here | has led me to be any Dot: £ 
a means, that may contribute to your Satisfaction. Þ var 

Carden. Your Perſon I am wholly a Stranger to, and cannot but admire, ww} Crde 
in this Country, fo bleſt with Peace, you praQtifſe Arts of War, and Trayeltwfms hc 
in Armour: Bur perhaps there is a Secret in't not proper for my knowledg;Ful one 
YA T1l therefore ſtint my Curiolity, and beg you, if you know where —_ Wrnand 
F thing to drink, to give a little to allwage my Thirſt ; for in this {lender intergul'd i 
72 of Sence, ] can make uſe on't; but if my Fit Ihould take me, as at uncertain Wiganloits 


1 it often does, all Charity were loſt. _ Pith lyi 
'? Don 2x. Run Sancho and ſearch the Wallet ; there is, 1 think, ſome Win: Sarch 
1 bring it hither preſently. [ Sancho fares at CardellWftne yo 
Sancho. Why, here's another of the Starving too; a Knight-Erranr, 1 wander out 
J him, by his Tatters: What a devouring meagre Look he has! *Sbud, he mal Carge 
y me hungry at the very fight of him, [Ex*tItan, c: 
| _ Carden. And now to fatisfie your Curioſity, Sir, of knowing what I am, Wich | 
how I care thus wretched, I will relate my Story, but with this Conditltireſs 
that you will promiſe me upon your Honour, 'during the time of telling, 100F. - 


interrupt me, nor by a Queſtion or ContradiCtion ſtop me; for if you ſhoulq Don 
my Accident of Madneſs would return, and I ſhould then do things xv Sar! 


gant. Purder. 
Re-enter Sancho with Wine. | Don, 

Don £4. Oh! fear not, Sir, you ſhall find me more attentive: Come, fi e, tho 
Cup, Sanchc Here, vir, here's to your better Fortune. [Drieril, | 


W muct 
This T 


Carden. May yours be happy, Sir, with perpetual Bleſhings, whatever 
6 


ccmes of me. 
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tart 1. of Don Quixote. ".- 
en fol. Sancho. Why then, by my Governourſhip, I believe this plaguy Devil my | 
& fnNafter can conjure in good earneſt ; to my thinking the Madman talks as | 
18s, aflyiſely as any BilNop of *em all already. [ Cardenio drinks; they fit down, | 
ele will Doz 24. Now pray begin, Sir, I am filent as a Dormoule; fit down Saxcho. 
Þ| Carden. Know then, good Sir, my Name's Carden,” aGentleman of Arragor, | 
1 tod{gell deſcended, who, trom my Childh6od to my riper Years, liv'd with a Credit 
Pl 


{nd Content unparallelPd, till. Love, that fatal, Bane to humane Happineſs, ſub- 
me Dal ded my Senſes to bewitching Beauty, and forc'd my Soul to doat upon Ly/cinds, 
\Þzn0ble Virgin of unmatch'd PerfeCtion, | LTH | 
nave tb} Dor 24. Hum, hum, hun. | Don Quixote make ſigns of applaud: 'H 
. | Sancho. Come, Sir, Sorrow's dry, and 2 zng his Story without ſpeaking, I 
forth} fore you g0 any further, here's your Lady S:zay's Health, " 3 
wan [ Drinks, and fills to Cardenio. 

: Ih Dor 22. Peace, Blockhead,; or if you muſt be Mannerly, with a pox tye---- 

n, doutÞ-doit by Signs as I do. | [ Don Quixote ſeems to threaten Sancho. 
I Cirden. Take heed, good Friend; pray remember the Conditions. Sir, I lov'd 

YT mix bes, and was lov'd with that Succeſs, nothing was wanting but the happy Day 

| Exam ocown our Wiſhes, which was at laſt appointed. feet 

8 Din 24. Hum, hum, hum. 4 [ Makes Signs. 
hat ah 'Carderz. And becauſe Love's beſt Guard is Secrefie, I truſted my Afﬀair only 
Court Þone, the Son. of a Grandee, his Name Fernando, my Youth's Companion, 

Jad, as 1 thought, my Friend ; him I entruſted with my deareſt Treaſure, and 
nd It his: Honour thought my ſelf ſecure. K FE 
any Dr: 27. Hum, hum, hum. RY of 

{| Srcho. Hey, hoe, hum. Drinks. 14 
ire, WY Crderr. But ah, let none depend on th? Heart's Sincerity, becauſe the- Face | 
aveltis}ms honeſt; for ſome few days after, Ly/c:rda having a great Wit and Genius, [3 
onledg; Hud one that ſtill delighted much in Reading, -I-ſent to her, by my falfe Friend F 
re 5 WElmando, a fooliſh Book of Chilvalry, call Amadis du Gaul; not that ſhe - 
nteruguly'd ir for the Contents, for ſhe had Sence to know *twas all ridiculous, the 
Wganloits of the Knights-Errant all Romantick, and their whole Volumes fill'd 

_ Fit lying Fables. But 
«e Wig Sancho. But! A plague on your Buts——{Don Qu. ſtarts and ſtares] you have 
Cardewitne your Buſineſs: Gad*zooks, here will. be Murder preſently ; my Mafter will 
| wardFlr out the Soul of him, if he ſpeaks a Word more againſt Knights-Errant. 
he mall” Carden. But that before, we had a rallying Argument upon a modern Mad- 

[Exttan, call'd Doa 24ixote, a ſtrange whimſical Monſter, in {Don Q. frowns} 
- am, Wiich 1 affirm'd, That the Bright, Renowned, and Peerleſs Dulcinea, fam'd 
onditiiiltreſs of that fooliſh frantick Ideot, hadonce a Baſtard by her Apothecary. 

, no ; [ Don Qu. 71/es ſuddenly : Sancho 17embles, 
u ſhowlf Dor ©. Oh Fire, and Furies! Oh thame to Arms and Honour ! 

_ Exvall vm_ Nay then, the Storm comes with a Vengeance : Fire, fire; murder, 

[rder, | 
| Don 2. Am I a Knight, and hear this helliſh Slander——Awake, Don Quix- | | 
me, my, thou fleep'ſt; awake I ſay Hark'e, doſt hear me? Madman, Fool or 

[Drimril, if thou hereafter dareſt but move thy Lips againſt fiveet Dwlcinea, or but 
ever much as name that curſed Pothecary with Peerleſs Du/crnea, or think of any 
Lis Tools, or PC, or S$av1re, get thee each Day a Fears 

2 ©) y 
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for I will be as cruel in the tearing it, as is that abhorr'd Tongue, that Nlandell-areds 7 
ous Viper, in poyſoning the Fame of Radiant Du{cinea. [ Here El wt the 
| | = | _ throws the Wine in's Face ſudden. Don 
Sancho. 50, there's the firſt Gun, the Broad-ſide's coming ; here will be Deyil take th 
Work between the Two Madmen preſently. » | aman | 
Carden. The Rack's a foolith Torture, Phallarrs's | Carden. fatts :nto his mad. Sons 
| Bull, or the Iron Wheel of witty D:on/zzs, that were proper for him—— hy along 1 
7) What art thou! the Traitor Fernando! And thou art his Catamite, his Pimp, of, Dor! 
0 "4 ou? ; | To Sanch 
1 Sancho. Not I, Sir; Pm none of his Pimp, not I. Would 1 were a Mag} Nb 
| for Two Minutes, ſo I had bur &er a Hole to creep into. JL aldt 
Carden. Oh, that 1 now had Thirty Rows of Teeth, or were an Eagle wid mona, 
an Hundred pair of Claws, that I might tear and eat this Traitor, ' Traitor, I fame 0 
7 [ Falls upon Don Q. and Sancho, throws %em. dmyl t beg 
P beats and kicks 'em. and then Exit. . = Þ amitta 
4 Don 24. Oh, Dulcinea del Toboſo, pardon my Negligence, I beſceech the, Dor 
I had forgot'to invoke thy Influence when firſt I rok this Morning,, and fenwY mil att 
E: comes on't Is the Madman gone, Sancho ? | Sar 
Li Sancho. Yes, yes, and wondertully recovered; you have been as good asjary lim: ' 
E7 Word, you have curd him to a Miracle. Whether he can ſpout Po/iticks lik We buſi 
3g a Stateiman, or Law like a Judge, I know not; but he can kick and cufflik}} aCheru 
a Devil, that Im ſure of [Weng f Enter 1 
Fg 2%. A Plague of his mad Pate, the Fit was a little too far gone wa. £9 
F- T : | > 07 < 
S Sancho. A Plague of Radiant Dulcinea, T ſay; would the *Pothecary had # mu 
k ſon'd her; or would her Nurſe——had drown'd her——in her Cradle——mt Doro: 
: a Water of her own making——rather than my Bones had been concem(+| td Qui 
. bout her, or her Baſtard either——But come, Better /ate than never ; TmiÞ Make m 
| ſolv'd now to retire in time from this Highway to Batroons and Bruiſes, andilt ÞWlt I 
- my Wike and Children' agen, whilſt I can make ſhift to crawl to *em; for Dor + 
that Scantity of Travelling my Squireſhip has braught me. [.San. ſpeaks ſobuy Mow w 
Don 2x. Wilt thou then leave me, Sancho? kt Uuartel 
Sancho. Leave ye? Ay, and *tis high time, I think, Sir: 'Tis an old Saying], Dor | 
The Ant had Wings to do ber hurt: Farewell Knight-Errantry, i'faich: And vpunding 
begin to get rid on't, there Sir—there's the dudgeon Dagger you gave t8Þ Doror 
the Ruſt upon't has kept it warm and quiet; beſides I never ſhew'd it the W 
to tan it, not I:: There's the Murrion too, that did Service at the Siege of 6, Peres 
feita; this Jerkin likewiſe, that has defyed all Weathers; pray give 'em ya uip of 
next Squire, together with ſome hard Cruſts here to keep his Teeth going, lan; rhe 
he forget to uſe *'em; Theſe, I think, are the main part of my Equipage, *ghbo 
ſo part fair. I 3 Hf 
Don Qu, 'Tis very well. -3 wonch, 
 Sanche. As for the Government of the Ifſand you promiſed me, een let tle no 
hang a drying a little, for ſome more able Earl than I to manage; for I'm ſatin! 
now, 1hat the Hen lays as well upon one Egg as upon many; and ſeveral colly 071 & 
fer Weol that return ſhorn; fo much thourt worth as thou haſt, and Jo Mertain 
thou haſt as thourt worth. | know you don't like my Proverhs ; but now -BF -*702 


broad as long, Bertier Play @ Card too much than 200 little; a good Fay J 3s by 
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; of Don Quixote. EE 
anda -nzeds 10 Surety : And tny Grannum usd to ſay, The Legs carry the Belly, and 
» Cl pot the Belly the Legs: and there's an end ont. ny 
ders. Don 2. Oh Pox! Nay go on, go on, thread 'em, ſtring *em, away with *em, 
evilal take thy Belly full of Proverbs at parting however; but remember this when 1 
| iman EiDircor, Dogbolt. : | OS 
ads. Sancho. An Emperour, ah! Gad fave your hot Head, you had better go home 
Bil along with me, and look to your Ploughmen. | 
mp, 0 - Don 2. "Tis very well, Clodpole, 


[ 
F: & 


Sanch Enter Nicholas, diferiſed with a long White Beard. - 
Ma Nicho. Know thou moſt doughty and renown'd Knight-Errant, that I am | | 
alrdthe Squire of the White Beard, Servant to the mighty Princeſs Mzco- 2 


e wiki micona, Queen ot the great Kingdom of Mzcomicon in Athiopia, who, by the 
tor, | Fame of thy moſt noble Deeds, has TraveFd from her Country to this Place, "i 
to beg a Boon of thee; and now, behind yon Bufh the {tands on foot,” and begs Þ 
< Þ amittance to thy Lordly Preſence. . [| Bowang., ; 
Dori 2x. Friend, go and tell the Queen, Don 2:xote's at her Service, and 
> math will attend her here——Hum, hum. | [ Looking ſcornfully on Sancho. 
| Sancho. How's this? A great Queen come from her Country to beg a Boon of 
a5yorÞ lim : *Sbud, if this Squire of the Beard ſhould ſpeak Truth now. I have made a- _ 
ck: lik} ne buſineſs on't. Zookers, here ſhe comes as fair as a Church Saint, as bright as 
uf lik $ aCherubim ; *sdheartlikins, I ne'er ſaw ſuch a Creature in my Lite. 77 
[Wear Þ Enter Don Fernando Jeading Dorothea as the Princeſs Micomicona, with @ = 
[ She Kneels. 


| | [4 /tde.:. 
ur Aﬀair ? Have my Servants: 
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Micomicon, late left me by my Father. 


_dten, 


|  Vart[Part 
Peres. Juſt as I came hither, as he was lying faſt aſleep under a Cork-Tras Sant 
he was very unruly at firſt ; he being overpower'd, by Numbers, they ſoon bound Alas, + 
him, and crrried him to the Inn you order'd. my W 
Don Fern. And has L»ſcinda ſeen him ? . -'Þ Count 
Perez. Not yet, I have advis'd the contrary, till he has taken the Medeipfſ Dor 


the DoQor order'd, and flept uporrt. .. | {mel 
Don Fern. "Tis well ; in the morning 1 my felt will be his DoQtr, at Pre thee C 
{ent let's mind the Game on foot. | bo t00, 


Doroth. To be brief then, brave Sir: In Arh:opia, where the Sun ſhedshx} Sar 
{warthy Influence, making my Natives all of Sable Hue, as I had bin, wh Whis 
not the $kill in Charms of my kind Father, wile Fmacy70, hindred it in the now: 
Dominions:: You muſt know , Tm call'd-— I'm calF'd molt Generoyſ} Queen 
Knight—— I ſay Tm cal'd——O Heavens! the memory of my Griefs hink# Nic 
iny very Speech! What am I call'd? quickly, dlife ve torgot? | To Perez af} Per 

Perez. The Princeſs Micomicona ! 4 Fer: 

Doroth. I'm callFd, the Princeſs Micomicona, fo nant'd from the Kingdoms} . Dor 


Sencho. How Proud he looks already ? There's ſome great Honour coming there; 
him, I {e't in's Face: ——O Dog, Dog Sancho! don't you deſerve ro be Hang Knigh 


aſide 
Doroth. The good old King knew by his Skill in Magick, what would [ll fin 


; meafter he was dead ; how Pandafilando of the Dusky Sight, a horrid br may k 


and mil-ſhapen Giant, ſhould treat of Marriage with me; which refus'd, ſhoul 

then make War, and drive me from my Kingdom ; to relieve me from whid * 
diſtreſs, he told me at his death, that I muſt travel into Span, where I ſholl © 
happily meet with a Knight-Errant, the Honour of his Country, and that Orla 7 


' the Valour of whoſe Arms ſhould kill the Giant, and preſently reſtore met 


my Kingdom; which Knight muſt be your ſelf, to whom (my Father haswnf-  M; 
manded me) after the Giant's Death, if you think fitting, to give my {lu}... 
Marriage, and make you Monarch of Micomrcon. | pe Es 
Don 2. Oh Madam, your Father was too gracious—— What think yu} to: 
now, Hog-grubber? Is Knight Errantry worth chawing, hah? Which hall} W 
better do now. be an Emperour, or go home and mind the Ploughmen, umpl 
Jolthead? | [To Sancht} . 
"Sancho. Ah, dear Sir, confider no man is born wiſe; a Biſhop is no moretia 
another Man without Grace, and good Breeding. Alas, I confeſs my {elf 2 Booby, 


Sir, a fearful Scoundrel: There's my Head; I beleech ye, Sir, break it acrob; 


— or if you pleaſe to honour me with a Dozen or two of Kicks, Sir, I ſhall thilf 47 


my {elf highly obliged, ſo you diſſwade your Anger, and forgive me. 

Nicho. Her Majeſty I hope remembers likewiſe, that the wiſe King, to rewat tt. 
my Fidelity, when this good Knight had ſlain Pandefilando, gave charge to mak 
her Suit to him, that I might be an Earl or Governour of ſome Iiland. _ te 

Sancho. You an Earl! KHark'e Friend, Slow Eire makes ſweet Malt. The ke. if 
may be more than one Fgg in a Hen-Rooſt, If you meddle with my Mouth, I fhu | {1 
ſnap at your Fingers, d'ye ſee, therefore look to your ſelf; what a Plague, | 
15 not got by wearing of long Beards. ns n 
Don 2, No, no, Friend, you know you muſt go viſit your Wife and Cl]. By 


| Sand 
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of Don Quixote. "- - 


-Sancho. Ah Sir, if you mention that, you ſlay me—— you flea me alive. 
Aas, Sir, I dare as well hang my {elf as go home without my Government; 
my Wife, and the young Cockatrice my Daughter, now I have put this plaguy 


I Counteſs-ſhip into her Head, will worry me if fail her. 
wh Dor 2. Well, Vermin, for ſome good Service paſt, in conſideration too of 
ſome late Drubbings, 1 will once more take thee into Grace ; but if again I catch 


thee Grumbling, thou art no more my Squire ; there are others would be Earls 
t00, you lee, Sancho. 


eds lf} Sancho. What, that dry old Kex? 'Gad, I'd have throtled him with his own 
1, by Whiskers if he had ſaid Three Words more,—But come, 'tis well enough 
n tho} now; and fince we are reconciPd, as ſoon as ever you marry that delicate fine 
enzrog} Queen there—— my {land will be within an Inch of me in a twinckling, 
; hinkfſ® Nicho. 1 ſhall laugh out. T'm not able to hold. Aſide. 
Z af; Perez. Was ever Fool ſo tranſported! Afide. 
# H72. Huſh; look Grave; his Maſter turns this way. Aſide. 
domed} . Doroth, You have raisd me from the loweſt Vale of Sorrow, to the higheſt 
- *'F Nountain, Sir, of Humane Happineſs: I'm all Air methinks. Let Mulick found 
mingy} there; and let my menial Slaves begin a Dance to enterrain this Wonder of 
Hang Kkight-Errantry. | [ Dance bere. 
aj  Surcho. This will I make my Black SubjeQs do every Morning to divert me----- 
d bel} Ill fing a Song that was made at Tere/a's and my Wedding ; that her Majeſty 
be my know my Parts, | [Sancho Szngs a Song, and then Dances ridiculouſly. 
100 | x 
= 1M | 
t Orla ft *TWas early one Morning, the Cock had juſt crow'd, 
e met} Sing hey ding, hoe ding, langtridown derry ; 
as con }- | My Holyday Cloaths on, and Face newly mow'd, 
7 ſelf With a hey down, hoe down, drink up your brown Berry. 
The Sky was all painted, no Scarlet ſo Red, 
ink ya} For the Sun was juſt then getting out of his Bed, 
ch hall When Tereſa and 1 went to Church to be ſped, > 
, urnpl, With a hey ding, hoe ding, ſhall I come to Wooe thee; 
Sancho Hey ding, hoe ding, will ye buckle to me, 
ore thi Ding, ding, ding, ding, ding, ding derry, derry, derry ding, ding, ding, 
1 Booby} . ©- ding, ding, hey langtudown derry. ; 
 acrob;Þ} [I. 
111 thin Her Face was as fair as if t had been in Print ;, 
© Sing hey ding, &c. | 
) rewall' And her ſmall Ferret Eyes did lovingly Squint, 
to mak — With a hey down, &<c. 
| Tet ber Mouth had been damag d with Comfits and Plumbs, 
 Thet]. And her Teeth that were uſeleſs for biting her Thumbs, 
hp, I fl Had late, like ill Tenants, forſaken ber Gums, 
gue, 1] With a hey ding, hoe ding, &e: 
nd Ci. But when Night came on, and we both were a Bed: 
| __. Sing hey ding, 6c. - 
Sato! Such 


= 
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Such flrange things were done, there's nv. more to be ſaid, 
With a hey down, &c. | | 
Next Morning ber Head ran of mending her Gown; 
dnd mine was plagi”d, how to pay Piper a Crown, 
And ſo we roſe up, the ſame Fools we lay down, 

With a hey ding, hoe ding, &'c. 


Doroth. This is unexpected. | 


| Don #. My Squire, Madam—— honeſt and truſty, but no Beat Head-picy : 


Doroth, He has performed to a miracle, and I reſolve to do him grace, - 


. [ Kiſſes her hand { 
Sancho, Now Spawn of old Father Time, let me ſee your Beard do asmgl] 
| Nicho. Her Majeſty values me more for my Head than my Hells, Skip 


Fack. | * 
\ . Don Fern. Madam, you muſt needs have heard of the Renowned Sandy 


Panca; his Fame ſounds almoſt as loudly as Don Quixote's ; this is the famay 


Squire, Madam, 
That by his Maſter's ſide defies Battoons and Clubs, 


Whoſe Back and Sides, both Black and Blue now, wear the honour Dnkx | 


Sancho. That I do, by my Faith, Madam ; which, if your Majeſty will gie 


me leave to ſtrip, you ſhall ſee if you pleaſe. ih 

Deroth. I know him now, he's Juſt the very Perſon my Father once deſcribe 
who, I alſo remember, was ſorry for a Misfortune, which he knew by his} 
had happen'd to him, which is, that Sarcho's married, to whom 1 elſe had bem Þ 


obliged to give one of my Maids of Honour. . | 

Sancho, 
true, that ſays, Every Man once in his Life will find a minute to curſe bis Mr 
riage. If 1 had not bin yoak'd now to my Blouze at home, a Pox take he, | 


- might have have had a May Lady, a Virga tata, with a Head as gawdy 882 
Tulip, and a Shape as ſlender: *Odzookes, P've no patience to think on't; Ill go } 
and hire ſome Rat-Catcher to poyſon the Cups and Diſhes at home: Who the I 
Devil would loſe Preferment for the ſake of Two-Penny-worth of Ratsbane? 
Perez. Introth, my good Friend and Neighbour, honeſt Saxcho, I am for-P| 


ry to hear this ; for as I remember, *twas my luck to give Tereſa and you the 
Bleſſing. 


Sancho. A Plague on your Bleſling ; I perceive I ſhall have occaſion to wiſh 


you hang'd for your Bleſſing——Good Finiſher of Fornication, good Conjunetion 
Copulative. 


icho. The: profane Wretch defame's the Holy Ordinance of Marriage, and 
ought to be preſented to the Inquiſition. 


Perez. Speak reverently of our Function, Sancho, or P11 Excommunicate yo 
'the Church. © | 


Sancho. T care not ; I ſhould- lo& nothing by it, if you ſhould, but my Nap 
an an Afternoon, = 


Doroth. Is your Valour, Sir, at leiſure to begin the Journey towards tis 
Giant? | 


Dorn 2, Madam, Iam. Sancho, a word with thee: I've bin confidering bs 
this Adyenture, and muſt confeſs, tho' I may be an Emperour, my Head 1m 
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hy then, the Devil take all Ill Luck ; now I ſee that old Sans | 
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Tiumy Paſſion, d'ye ſee- | 
| nd therefore becauſe 1 know you can forget and forgive, VII make bold to defire 
I afarour of you. Et 6 


Jay(what d'e call it) Ecclezaskical Dignity, becauſe I am a married N 


CT GEE 
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Sancho. Religion! Oh Gadzooks, Sir, never mind itz take care of be 


jour bulinels? = 
Sancho. Why look'e Neighbour, tho'I witht you ard a now, twas only 
and never the ſooner for a haſty you know; 


. Perez. Well Neighbour, tho' you were a little hard upon the Prieſt-hood ; 
jet, becauſe I know 'twas done without any intention of harm, I'll pas it by for 
ace; come, come, what 1s 1t ? | | "I 
"Sancho. Why, you muſt know that my Maſter, Don Quixote, 1s Juſt now 
Ikeeding a new Maggot in his Pate, not to be an Emperour, but a Pope, or 
Cardinal: And if ſo, my Preferment's gone agen, for I am wholly unfit _ 
3 an 
irme to be every foot hunting for Diſpenſations to enjoy ChurchLivings, 


| x to pound a Snow-ball in a Mortar, with deſign to make Powder on't ; 
tlerefore I would defire you as his Friend, to adviſe him to be an Emperor by 
Ul means, that I may have an Office proper; for to fay the truth, I may chance | 


make an Angel of a Governaur, but I ſhall be a very Devil of a Church-man. 
Nubo. How's this ? Have I-caught thee a ſecond time vilifying the Church? 


Tl go PNy,now the Inquiſition ſhall know it, and the Maid of Honour be mine for my 
[ho the Javed ſervice : I'll about it inſtantly ; you are a precious Rogue indeed. - 


Ine? 


Sancho, Will ye ſo, ye old Bearded Goat ? T1I have a Tufr on you firſt, ”faith ; 


m 10t- Fill end ye mark'd to the Inquiſition however. How now! What a Plague, does 
Ou tle Fle ſhed his Beard as Snakes do their Skins ? Hey SSancho goes to take bym by 


ro Will 
union 


Pe, and 


ate YO Wn ! the fatal Beard is off. 


' Nap ane ſhaved it : But what this is to Spaz7, and Eclipſes, and Dooms-day, there 


W, who the Devil have we here? our merry 


| the Beard, and pulls it off. 
ehbour and Towns-man, Mr. N:cho/as the Barber ? 


Nicho. ThePlanets have decreed it——Sword, [ Stares as if mad. | Fire, Ruin, 


ape and Deſolation. Woe be to Spain ! the fatal Beard is off, | Ex: Nicho:; 
Perez. I muſt ſecond the Barber—— or this Accident will——diſcover us---- 
dide.] The great Eclipſe is coming; Dooms-day too is near, Woe, Woe to 
[ Exit Perez. 
darcho. The Beard is off indeed, and as cleverly as the Wearer . himſelf could 


a puzl'd again. The Beard - has diſcovered the Barber, and if the Barber 


xds tlefnt diſcover the Trick of the Inchanted Beard, I ſhall begin to fear, there's 


ring 01 home, and therefore doubt him the more.now; 'Gad I muſt after him, and. + 


ad 10 Why the Truth——But ſtay, firſt let's take a Dram of Conſideration, Friend 
more Tho , 


Fac Dog trick in the buſineſs ; I knew him for an arch Rogue when he yas 
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42 The Comical Hiſtory 


The Fortunes of this Day are worth repeating : 
My Morning's Breaktait was a luſty beating , 
My Nooning time, more lucky tho' by far, 
Cramm'd then with ——_— to be a Governaur. 
But now, this Evening Whim has chang'd it ſo, 
That what I am, Plague take me, if I know ; 
Whether an Earl, fit to wear Pearl and Ruby ; 
Or Sancho, as I wag——a Country Booby. 


_—_ 
LS — 


ACT V. SCENE I. The Ordinay. | 


Enter Fernando and Luſcinda. we 3 
Fernand. E's dreſS'd, and ready to come out; the Dottor tells mewl © 


his Sence is perfe&ly recovered, the Phrenfie being onlywd} los, 


tinued by Colds and ill Dyet ; the Medcine has taken FF 
which, aſſiſted by this gentle Sleeps, have quite reſtor'd him. 2 
Luſcind. The Sorrow and Diftreſſes he has fufter'd, have chang'd him |} ord 
fear he has forgot me, 6; 
Fernand, Never fear it, Madam——Here he comes, pray "ns in .. dg Gr 
| x:t Lien Yet 


I am ready for ye. 
- Emer Cardenio new dreſs d. +1077 
Carden. My Lord, it ſeems I ſtand indebted to ye for Courtehtes relay I 

my Health of Brain and Body, but my wounded Soul, in its moſt dearandiJ Mt S 

der part, my Love, ſtabb'd by your Falſhood and unnatural Cruelty, ſta 1 Gra 

unſuccour'd, that is, unreveng'd ; therefore as-I muſt thank ye for the on m Me! [ 

»word for th* other demands Satisfaction. | Cardeniourang' M 

Fernand. Hold, pauſe a little: The Sacred Blood of Friends is of morn” ore 
than to be ſhed raſhly without debate or reaſoning, What's your Qual Ur ; 
me ? | _ Card 

Carden, Oh, bring me not to my mad Fit agen, from whence I'm Juſt relied.” Fern 

by ſuch a curſed Repetition, Lz/c:nda! think on Ly/cinda. aw 

Fernand. Well, F11 ſpeak the reſt; I know 1 took her from thee. = Card 
Carden. And canſt thou hope to live ? { Offers 10 8: Pere 
Fernand. Hold yet, and hear me ſpeak: *Twas my reſiſtleſs Love, not 1, Wrace 1 
tray'd thee ; the God of Amity oppos' in vain ; all the ſoft Bonds of out{@pfaur 1c: 
dearing Friendſhip were ſcorch'd and burnt, by her bright Eyes, to Aſhes. Pure 
Carden. Tl hear no more ; defend thy ſelf, or die, [ Offers 4, Doro 
Fernand. ] will not fight with thee. Is this obſcure Cottage a proper Wa Acc 
to drink the Blood of Friends ? No, Fl reſerve it for ſome Amphitheatre, up Nich 
when we play the' Prize for fatal Beauty, no leis than Thouſands may aus I Roy 
the Aion. har! 
Carden. Away thou Trifler, F am Toth to call thee Coward. | Fern 
Fernand. 1 believe thee, and know thou canſt notdo it with a ſafe Conſcimory tt 
for T, too often in our days of Friendſhip, have proved my {eli fo contrary, ere. 
well thou knowelt I fear thee not, Carderio z no, the reaſon why I refile, Inc 
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- | Jae wrong thee ; and by my good Will, I would have my Blood be the laſt | 


| $eans of giving SarisfaCtion , therefore I charge thee firſt mark my Propoſals: 
- 7 par ny from thee——Well, to attone it, here is one in Re ton, is 
"} ifyou uſe ill, or with undecent Obſtinacy flight, we then muſt fight indeed. 

5 BY | ts Wonz [ Brings in Luſcinda veil*d. 
++ Carden, And fo we muſt, Sir; your Women ſhall not be your Bucklers longp---- . 
fab !——This is a Face indeed that my Heart bows to, whoſe Eyes, tho guilty, 
[Exl are t00 fierce for mine. ; | She unveils and embraces him. 
"| Lyſcind. My dear Cordemio, 1 am thine for ever ; cheer thy {ad Looks-and 

—þ ini with Joy upon me ; tor Fate ſhall never, never part us more. ., - 
' | Carden, Oh thou tweet Vitton, get thee from my fight, for I muſt love thee, 
* Þ tho 1 know thee falle. | WT | 3 
 *F Lyſcind. By Heaven Iam as true as Truth it elf; the Letter thou receiv'ſt, * I 
- | mnone of mine, but of Doz Fernando's counterfeiting, E 
| Coden. Hah! What is't I hear ! Don Fernando's counterfeiting? | 
wi © Frrnand. 1 muſt confels it was, Sir ; for which I ask your Pardon ; my head- 
ly long, raſh, and moſt ungovern'd Paſſhon, check'd at no Crime that would indulge = 
Lf Wiſhes : This caus'd her flight into a Nunnery; from. whence I forced her, 
4 md had no doubt proceeded, had-not my Guardian Ange, my dear Dorothea, 
im 6/4 pod my good Genius to prevent my Miſchief. | 
Fi 10S ; Enter Dorothea. 
«ly Cz. Oh Heaven ! is this Dorothea ! 


” 4 *4 1:36 v 
35h d $1. A" 


raddh-J with Shame and Sorrow once more beg your Pardon. 


Garden. My Lord, you've done me Juſtice, and I thank ye. Oh. my ſfiveet 
ie! 1 ſhall grow wild with Joy, ſuch vaſt Content crowds in, T cannot bearir. 
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"i000 '®, Madam! How ſhall I repay your GoodneStoo'? | { To Dorothea. 
ore” Dorozh, Let me be happy-1n the re-uniting my Lord and you, I then am over- 
by - | Grader. Let this declare my willingneſs, I have forgot what's >; 


aſt. 
We will be Friends for ever. [They embrace. 
| Enter Perez, aid Nicholas. 
| Crrden, Oh, my honeſt and worthy Friend, I am thy Debtor too. 
vs to fultlee Perez. My Care, Sir, was my Duty, and I'm heartily glad to fee my Dili- 
not 1, WFace 10 well ſucceed. And now it you pleaſe to change the Scene, and give 
of our{gſour ſelves a little Diverſion, there's Matter working within, will occaſion it, 
ſhes. Ih fre. | | 
frers ap, Doroth. Ha, ha, ha, ha—— what, Sancho has told his Maſter, I ſuppoſe, _ 
zper Fee Accident of the Beard ? 5 | 74 
atre, WF Nicho. Yes, and in the horribleſt Fright you ever knew ; he is now with him; 7 
ay admpur Rogue begins to ſtumble upon our Contrivance of the Princeſs too, Madam ; | 
_  Pthat we muſt ſer more Wheels a-going. | 
| Fernand. But 'prithee how wilt thou tope upon him now, for he muſt needs 
onfcrefiow thee now thy Face is bare ? os Hs OR RD 20 
1trary, of, iP erez, Well make him believe thatall things are governed by Inchantment. = 6 
fie, FX Inn-keeper has provided half a een metry Fellows, with MANI m_ : |.4 
_ | 2 | YI 


Tre i b Fernand. And this mine 
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Devils Vizards, ſuch as are uſed in Carnaval time, with other rare Anticks,l. D 
all to affiſt in the Frolick. He-alſo has a rare Contrivance to carry him oft W 
which is, a great wooden Cage, in which Two Eagles formerly were kept; Wi C 


uſe of it, it. you pleaſe to be preſent, you'll ſe with Satisfaftion; and ify8hy to 1) 
can laugh, you'll have cauſe, I warrant you. "'Y Sonch: 


Nicho. Your Lordſhip muſt take no notice that you know me, but looky 
Tpeak as if you ne'er had ſeen me. WW 
Fernand. I'll warrant thee, my merry Face-Smoother, P11 humour the Je 
Doroth. And to confound Sancho the. more, 'I'lt go to his Maſter preſenhÞ® 


and preſs him to go on with his Journey towards .the Giant. Don < 
Perez. Tl wait on: ye, and ſecond what you fay. Þ ded, as 
Nicho. And then come I inchanted. FF thou kno 
Lrufſcind. We muſt be SpeQators of the Sport too, one way or other. . Þ} Saxchc 


Carden. Oh, that may be eaſily done ; and to help forward with the ||| ammbe: 
I'll go an aG the part, of an Enchanter, and aſfiſt in the Song. T long, w | aDevil c 
thinks, 'to ſee this ſtrange Knight-Errant, for I remember him not ; tho onal | tis Gart: 
my Diſtres, I'm told 1 met him his coſt. _ 

Fernand, Ha, ha, ha-— - I heard indeed you ſwing'd him once confoulk | 
edly. But come, *prithee, let's make haſt to him, and ſee this rare Pers 
mance of Inchantment. = K 


Doroth, *Tis time we were there. Come Unkle,. your are to ſecond me | | 
| [Ex | Dn < 
ent fc,  [&Uuet 
SCENE II. The Town with the Inn; | _ 
Enter Don Quixote and Sancho with the Beard. ”Þ the - 
| bY or 
Don 2x. Thou tellſt me Wonders, Sancho. = vonch, 
Sancho. Strange, and truc, Sir———— There's the. Beard, and within sthe pol 1 {a 


Barber ; I am ſure theſe Eyes faw him ; and I think I know his ſniveling, feep- | 97 < 
ftealing Phiz too well, to be miſtaken in him. 


Don 2x. I am not a Jot the more of thy Opinion becauſe thou ſayſt thou ] Dorot] 


haſt ſeen him; for, Saxcho, 1 am ſatisfied thou can'ſt not ſee. ks ! MW 
| Sancho. Not ſe! Pit, cc 
Don 2x. No, thy Senſe is ofen blind thy Reaſon always ; beſides 2] Don 
Thouſand ſtrange DefeRs brood in thee to clog thy Underſtanding. «ll hom 


Sancho. Very good : Well, will you do me the Favour to let me feel then, 3 
| can't ſee > Wil you let me be ſenſible of the Daſh in the Chops, that damn'l Femous 
Squire of the Horſe-Tail gave me before I unbearded him ; 1 hope I may with (-R WErK 
lome Aſlurance fay I felt that, mayn't I? L fu ng 

Don 24, Why, according to the Stoical Philoſopher os 5 ; D : 

Sancho. No ? *Gadsbud, what a ſtrange kind of a Creature am I then, that] wi ot 
can neither feel nor ſee 1 But whatever you ſay of my Underſtanding, I'M ſure hg 
I know this, That a Mar's Life 7s a Winters Day, and aWinters Way: A CudgetÞ belt 
that bruizes, 1s a thing that contuſes : | have a ſore. place here in my Shoulden Ts 
occaſion'd by a Stone from one of the Galley-Slayes, ſhall make. me believe i} =q * 
can feel, whatever your damn'd Stockick or Philoſoper, with a Pox to him, 1s oe 


to the contrary. ll 
Jn--O0 Y Don Galle ſhe 


' "ou Y £4 "Ea 
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of Dor 2. I tell thee, Clod-plate, there is no certainty in Nature ; fo that if 
p thy Noſe were batter'd flat with a_ Smith's Hammer, or thy Head- open'd with 
Ws Church-Key, io that, one might ſee thy Brains, thou oughteſt nor unlearned- 
mg 1j to fay, thy Head 1s really broke, but that thou ſuppoleſt it to be 1o. 


'& :Santho. Ah, the Devil take your Suppoſe ; will you make me mad? Worrt 


» 


33>" 
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*F am Squire yonder, js that cunning Rogue Nicholas the Barher,of our Town, 
'S that comes to put a Trick upon ye ? And that the Beard you hold in your Hand 
bY dere, is a white Horſe Tail ty'd on to play the Prank in? .. 

"SY Don 24. Why, Faith, as to the Beard, it may ſeem to thee a Horſe Tail in- 
Þ fexd, as: I confels it does to me ; but *tis Obſtinacy to be poſitive in't, becauſe 
Þ thou knoweſt too well how theſe Inchanters perſecute me. 9 

_'F Sancho. Ah plague, nay, if that Whim poſſeſs your Brain agen, you will find. 

e | $a cumber of Inchantments within yonder : There's your Lady Mjri/oma, what, 

z 0 © abcvil do you call her, is as much a King's Daughter too, as Lam a Knight of 

nh | the Garter, or Golden Fleece ; the Giant Dazdipratdando may dance a Jig in her 
= I Dominions as long as he pleaſes, for all your Prowefs : For Curiofity tempting 

in} Þ te to peep through the Key-hole of a Door this Morning, who ſhould I ſe but 
th { your chaſte delicate Mz/72/oma, fitting in the Lap of the young Rampant Spar 


|e 
t 


'* | uþ Don that came with her, and clinging as cloſe as two Faces in a Me: 
me. | | Wl. | __ 7 
cent, | Don 2x. How's this ! O- excommunicated Raſcal, darſt thou affront. 


It: Queen ? Lu Gal 
| Sancho. Queen ! *Oons, what Queen ? *Tis-a: hopeful Queen that will let one 


nſh his Whiskers upon her Face twenty times. one. after another, nt 
Doz 2. Oh flanderous Villain, thou haſt liv'd. too. long. [ Beats him. 
+." | Sencho. Oh, good Sir, Mercy, Mercy, 1 may be miſtaken=—] do-but fup- 
*the [xk T faw all this—— T do but Tuppots it, Sir. Sad 
heep- | Do 2. Suppoſe this then too, Raſcal=— to confirm: ye. = [Beats hint. 
| . , Enter Dorothea. nn as 
} thou | Doroth. Hold thy dead-doing Hand, moſt Noble Errant : Wonder of Won-- 
__ J&s! What Empire's. Revolution, or other Accident of vaſt and. mighty Mo- 
"Put, could raiſe the Anger of the great Don 2urxote £ EE 
des | Don 2. That Rat, that Virmin there; that but for the Reverence I bear to- 
Ju Majeſty's Perſon, my Foot ſhould tread into his primitive Clod, <—_—_ 
en, #8 llow Worms that there inhabit : Would you believe it, Madam, the B 


Jo 
zmnd{{{mous Varlet had the Impudence to tell me you were no Queen ;; and that 
7 with] were as tamiliar with the Maſter of your Ceremonies, as-it he had. been 


Jy to your Intelle&, and had gotten you an Heir to the, Kingdom of Mico- - 


Atcon 2 


;, that, Dorozh. Oh, I forgive him freely ; "his Errour, no doubt, is.caus'd; by ſome 
n fureflluſion, that often happen in my Afﬀairs : Therefore, Noble Sir, let's go with: 
CudgelÞ beſt Speed to attack the Giant; when he is dead, all theſe Chimera's. va- 
yulder, 0. : | | 
lx —_ 9. Deſponding Hangdog, what ſay you to. this. now ?. Is ſhe a- Queen, 
N, VS a NO ' 


on ue Me. ſhe IS, Entes 
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| hy me feel I am beaten, when the Cudgel is upon me? Nor ſee that the . 


i her SubjeQs ruffle her like a Bulker in a Bawdy-houſe. 'Sbud, I ſaw. him. 


Sancho. Why, as well as a beaten Governour can give his Judgment, I do ſup» 
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Ent icholas. my 
nter Perez and Nicholas emer t 


Peres. Miracles! Miracles ! Bold Knight, ſtand on thy Guard, for heres Mont 
wonderful Adventure coming ; the Inn's all in Contufton z and by the ſeyer. iſ 


Transformations there, we find the Inchanters are in ſearch for thee: My gf = 
ſteſs within mews like a Cat, and Maritornes antwers like a Screech-Uwi$ dt 
two bawling Carriers are turn'd into He-Afes, and bray inceſſantly ; and of , Sante 
good Reverend Squire here to this {age Princels, ſeems, in my Eyes, charg : 
like to our Town-Barber. * 
Don 2. Oh Power of ſtrong Inchantment ! Is this poſhble ? But that I kiyÞ 
how I am perſecuted, I ſhould have fworn this was my very Neighbour, thyf- 
oft with Razor keen and Lathering Waſh-ball mow'd the rough Stubble fog 
my dented Chin, and ſnapp'd his Fingers with Acute Agility. "= FO 


Doroth. This cannot be my Squire, I know him not. . =" nf 
Sancho. Hah——ah [ Sancho grins, and ſhakes his Heal &ign 
Nichol. T am thy Squire, O Queen, but now inchanted by the ſage Me wo » 


. who is coming hither for endeavouring to deprive great Sazcho Panca of theWikl "# 
the Fates aHot him, the Maid'of Honour ; for in ſhort time the Deftinigh ch 
order, Tereſa ſhall bequeath to Death her Beauties, and he farvive with theft} 5.00 
Rumprbella, LE -" OBE? 
Don 2%. Dye hear this, Bacon-face ? Are not you a damn'd deſponding} - 
of a Whore, hah ? What can you ſay now ? s 
Sancho, Why, I fay, Good News and a Bag-pudding, is better than Il wb 
nothing to Dinner : If Mrs. Rymp, what d'ye call her, tall tro my Lot by yt} 
Means, you ſhall ſuppoſe me another Drubbing as'foon as you pleaſe ; ads} 
for Tereſa's Beauty, let her bequeath it to the Devil, or where ſhe pleaſs; UW} 
vhooes fit not all Feet; Sancho ſhall bear the Loſs of that well enough. © 
Enter Don Eernando and Luſcinda. - 
Fernand. Prodigy on Prodigy ! Stand forth, thou moſt Renowned, for ak "P 
venture's coming hither to thee, has Rfruck us blind with gazing: A Gola Vhpand 
Chariot dawn by fiery Horſes, deſcended from the Sky, and out of wid 


_ 


came forth an Aged Man with a Majeſtick Form. Meliſſa 
-*- Lwſcind, He comes, he comes; O how I tremble! + 
Don 2x. Madam, diſmiſs your far; whilſt I am by ye you are ſafe asnt 


vanQuary. | 
- Enter Vincent diſguif'd ike Merlin. _ 
Vincent, To thee, O Knight of the I/.firvourd Face, from my low Cell nat (rw 
hot Ve/avios Mouth, where our black Spirits with perpetual labour, ſurrounded fy 
with blew Flames and ſulphurous Smoak, with horrid filence, forge our Magal ya: 
Spells; I, the Sage Merlin, come, ſent by the Fates, to hinder for a time, Wſ + 
preſent Enterprize : The: Queen muſt Patience have, and Pandafilando revel a roam 
range within her large Dominions, till it ſhall come, that the Manchegan Lyalp 
and the Toboſran Dove are Joyn'd in Wedlock ; for ſo'tis frxd, ſpite of 17m. 
and his Priſtine Charms: Therefore, all you my Partners in the ſecret, dnp 
and myſterious Art of Necromancy, appear, and with a Charm as firong 7 E 
Deſtiny, ſeize on the moſt Illuſtrious Knight and Squire, and in the Inchantaſ - 
Chariot bear 'em hence to th? place the Fates have ordered. \ 4 ao Mai 
| [Dreadful ſounds of Muſick ba 
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© Uemer two Women repreſenting Urganda and Meliſſa, rwo Enchantreſſes, led by 
1eres1 Monteſmo, another Inchanter : They ſeize Don Quixote and Sancho Pancha. 
FR W Don 2. 1 fel the Charm already ; my Blood freezes, and my Enervate Arms, 
5 Hop 174 to Battel, grow weak and ſpiritleſs. 
"OWE: Sancho. What d'ye feel? 'Sbud, Sir, you only fanſie ſo ; for my part I feel 
mY thing, not I, only my Fingers itch to be battering that old Fellow ; who for 
cnagly *jt his diſguiſe there, is as like mine Hoſt of that plaguy Inn, where I was toſſed 
ky na Blanket t'other day, as one Thumb 3 like another : Ay, and now I look 
in the} 9 him, *tis he, vir, *tis he-; A Trick, a Trick ; Gadzooks, I know 


© nf Nv 2x. Peace, ſordid Wretch, 


Nicho. Oh Impudent Scoundrel ! Dareft thou affront the Great"Herin, that. 


- +, || (fign'd fo well for thee? [The Inchantreſſes ſeize him, be ſtruggles to get looſe. 
ph H - <p See, Merlin frowns; woe, woe be to thee, Sancho ! 
""y Doroth. 1 fear we ſhall be puniſh'd for his ſake ? 


Q 


iWRl Lind. Oh, naughty Sancho, haſt thou no ſenſe of fear, when thou ſeft 


injes þ the very Oft-ſpring of the Devil before thy Eyes? I ſhall laugh out ; 1 am ſcarce 


tel Ml to contain———Lord, how the Fools look ! { A/ide ro Luſcinda. 
inn - { Muſick ſounds in Recitative, then an Inchanter and two In- 
: chantreſſes ſing in parts this Song. 
11 why 165 
5:11 Monteſmo, 11th this, this ſacred charming Wand, 
 # I can Heaven and Earth command. 
Bs 2 Huſh all ye Winds that curl the angry Sea, 
$/110:'1 Cy And make the rowling Waves obey. 
Gola g Nanda. I from the Clouds can conjure down the Rain, 
1" And make it Deluge once again. | 
-} Miſh, IT when I pleaſe make Nature ſmile as gay, 
= As at firſt ſhe did on ber Creation Day. 
> 4500 Groves with eternal Sweets ſhall fragrant grow. 
2 And make a true Elyzium here below.. 
mo Chorus, Groves with Eternal Sweets ſhall fragrant grow; 


And make a true E/yz:um here below. 


I can groe Beauty, make the aged young, 
I And Love's dear momentary Rapture long. 

I Ureanda, Nature reſtore, and Life, when ſpent, renew. 
avi 4 All this by Art can great Uganda do. 
Why then will Mortals: dare 
To urge a Fate, and Fuſtice ſo fevere© 
See there a Wretch ins own Opinion Wiſe, 
Laughs at our Charms, and mocks our Myſteries. 
Poe a hittle Spirit yonder, 
Where the Clouds do part afunder, 
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Lies basking bis Limbs _ 


In the warm Sun-Beams, | i 

|  - Sball his Soul from his Body plunder, : og 

my Urganda. Speak, ſhall it.be ſo ? No, Ft of ws 
 ,- That Fate's too high, I'll give him one more low, : > s 

Melifſh. Let be ſo, &c. _ 

Then enter Furies bearing a great Cage, into which they put Don Quixote; Sandy by tl 


© ſtruggles to get off ,, the Inchantreſſes wave their Wands, and then there isq Caftl 


Antick Dance of Spirits to fright Sancho, who at laſt drive him into th breed 
_ Cage by Don Quixote. | © | more 
Vincent. You Mortals that have view'd our Magick Skill, fears 
As you would *ſcape our dreadful Charms, be till : 1 thi 
= Whilſt we our ſecret Conſultations make, ”" 
F None but th' Inchanted muſt have leave to ſpeak : Fool 
, ForSarcho's Fault, you all had felt his Caſe, "<7 Dc 
. Had you not been reliev'd by Merlir's Grace, [ Magzcians go aſide and canful, | peed 
_ Don 2x. You muſt be Sawcy, with a Pox t'ye, and now ſee what comes ot! Þ- 4, In 
Had not Mer/;n been Gracious, the Queen and all this Company had been ls: Muſe 
_ chanted through your Inſolence; you ſee how narrowly they have 'ſcap'd. 

Sancho. I ee ! 'Sbud, why, don't you ſay I can ſee nothing? 1 ſuppoſelan } V;; 
in a Cage now, coop'd up like a green Gooſe with your wiſe Worſhip : Butw F. 4, & 
lay I ſee this were Madneſs, unleſs I reſolve to have my Bones broke. | 

Don 2. A Cage ! Oh blind Stupidity ! Now will I refer my {lf tay} H; 

| thing that's Wiſe, to know if thoudoſt not deferve to have thy Bones broke, t Þ 4, «x 
s call th? Inchanted Chariot here a Cage?.. - - * Þ- onons 
"I Sancho. Oh-— fo then, this a Chariot. is it ? | "i 
c Don Qu. Yes, Raſcal, what elſe cant it be ? Did not the great Merhn allth © 
0? | | "M.A 
OM / Sancho. Oh, very good—— Nay, nay, 1 ſuppoſe it. :} 
Lge &. | rs haking his Head at Don. WL 
ct Don 2x. *Tis ſomething odd, I confeſs : The Knights of old, that ſufferd on] Dy 


» theſe occaſions, were cartied through the Air in ſome ſtrange Cloud, or mour help | 


ted on a flying Hippogryphzs But perhaps the Method's chang'd. _ _Þ ns 
Sancho. *Tis chang'd to a very pretty Method, truly—— If any one would | << 
ſea Raree-Show, let him come hither : Here's the Emperour and the Governol " 


Cheek by Jole, like too Paraguites hung up. in a Hall Window : Lord, it w Not 1 
were in Eng/and now, what a World of Fools Six-pences we ſhould get fora * 
fight of us : A Groat to ſee the Emperor, and Two-pence the Earl ; *Oons, W 
ſhould put down all the Holiday Monſters clearly. "F;, 
Don 2p. Well well, Dogbolt; you are Witty agen, are ye? And, I ſuppok, Tia 
know the Privilege of the place you are in. i 
Sancho. The narrownels of the place Tm in, I ſuppoſe I do ; 'tis in van v excel] 
be angry here, Sir, here's no room tor drubbing. : 
- Don 2%. No, I forgive thee, becauſe I perceive the Inchantment works up® has i 
thee ;* beſides the Fable ſays, Thar in the Toyl, once the Wolf and the Sheep wr} © 
Friends : Then I know thou art nettled too about the delay of thy Pretermen | Aft, 


Which ttorh, as things ſtand, I muſt needs fay I cannot now prefix a tune Ee 
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Yu. neſt place to ſtring thy Proverbs and thy Flim-flams in ; I muſt get Merhn 
S ON! F  tolnchant that Tongue of thine a little, I find there will be no. peace elſe. 
I} Myjch ſounds again ;, the Magicians return ;, then a Dance of Furies ,j which * 
< | ended, they take up the Cage, and prepare to go out. 4 
B Wy. Vincent.. The Hour is come, and. all the Sons of Art in Council fit ;, haſt and 
Din}: ft forward there. | 
Rs. Enter Hoſteſs. and Maritornes. 
. 7 * Hoſteſs. Why Dolt, Madman, Als ; a Murrain take thee, whither wilt thow: 
nv} kt them carry thee thus like a Fool ? *D'sheartlikins, haſt not Brains 
I «nough to ee 'tis only a Trick upon thee to make thee a mew 
+0 —— es Mews like a Cat, when Vincent waves his Rod.. + 
wn AMaruor, And: you, Jolthead Governour, don't you know a Proverb, that. 
fas, Bray # Fool 1m « Mortar, and youll find all of him but his Brains.. Where 
Jon. the Devil are you riding like a———— whoo, whoo, whoo, whoo = 
7rd 00 | : E [ Shrieks like an Or... 
mout | 1 on 2%. Alas, ſweet Ladies, I. pity ye; I ſe. you feel my Fate, but.cannot-: * 
| Kip me. - gh | | 
wool | Till Merlin does ordain 1 ſhall be freed, 
emnow | Y#lour's in Bonds, and Chivalry lies dead: 
36 melt, Sanch.. Earl Sancho is cag'd, paſt all relief; ; 
+ fir Not like a Governour, but like a Thief. Veg are \carry:d off.. 
ns. mel Don Fern. Ha, ha, ha, ha —rarely perform'd.of all Hands: Grammercy: - 
, mine Hoſt, thou haſt ated thy Part like any Comedian. | 
poſt] Vincent. Ah, to divert your Lordſhip and. the good Company here, I could! 
0 twice as much as. this is.. 
yain t0 Perez. There was no way to get him him. home but this, which. has been: 
_ | Excellently well-humour'd on all fides. 
csupot |, L/cind. The Princeſs Micomicona deſerves a real Kingdom for the Wit ſhe. 
-p ork bas ſhown ir't. 
xment;} , Carden. She has indeed done it: to a Miracle z and manag'd, not only the. 
to. . | ton, but the Romanrick Stile ſo naturally, that a wiſer Head than Don Quzx- 
San 96S might have been deceived. tommy 
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- Don 2u. What grieves the moſt, is to ſee the trouble-tiie Queen is in yon- 


der; But, Madam, I beſeech ye don't deſpair, theſe Accidents are common to 
Knights-Errant; but *tis only tor a time, for I ſhall ſoon be iree agen to aid * 
Je— till when, confirm your hopes in my paſt promiſe 
-me with a Sign ; but the reſt, that by thy Fault are now deprived of- Speech, 


She thanks 


their Aftions, Sancho, Tem to threaten thee. 

Sancho. Why, let 'em threaten ; it they will help me out of my Inchanted 
Caftle here, T11 give *em leave to take their Revenge : But a pox on my ill 
breeding and folly, Old Father Merlin has found another way, and there's no 
more to be done bur Patience, and be wiſer another time——— 4 /calded Cat 


fears cold Water : If Wiſhes could bide, then Beggers would ride : The worth of | 


a thing 1s beſt known by its want ; and One Nightingale in a Buſh, ſings better 
than two Fackdaws in a Cige : And fo, vir, /et's behold our ſelves, as one blind: 
Fool ſaid to rother, 5 

| Don 2x. Oh Plague ! why, thou art in thy Kingdom, 1 ſee now; this 1s the: 


H. 


of Don Quixote. > "0p 
- Sancho;. Why troth, I as faithfully believe ye. | 


\ x of 


. Doroth,.. Nots 


* 


- aWay about it within. 


ry little Subject pleaſes us, when Love has turn'd. our Souls by his ſiveet Bt 
. 'make 'em. 


' ('ThIt tears ſhe's by unconſtant Man betray'd, 
- Yet by peculiar Fate, and Grace Divine, 


with very large Additions. By Mr. Tho, Brown. 


'vok'd Wife. Rover, or the Baniſh'd Cayalier. Anatomiſt, or Sham-Do&or. Love for Mo- | 
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Doroth. Not,unleſs he had ſome+Sparks of his Phrenſy. But what ple: [> 

me moſt is Sancho, who is every : foot atat a loſs, whether. he ſhall be > Gi 

vernour or nothing. LIED ITE ge, ” _ 
 Fernand. Ha, ha, ha——— Come now, let's go Dine, and laugh an How 


0 


Niche. Ay, ay, a Jeſt ſounds always moſt merrily at a good Dinner, my! 
Lord; and to ſay the truth, the 2quire of the Beard has been inchanted fo low 
that he begins to be hungry. ; HK 6. X Rae "YN 

_ Fexnand. Oh, thy Mirth ſhalt begin preſently then ; were thy Hunger a 
ſharp as one' of thy own Razors, it ſhould be blunted——— Come, mine Hy 
ſtels too, and little Maritornes——y* have all done admirably. Oh, how. ew 


Mmony ! Now. | Embracing Dorothea] my dear Friend, 1 hope your Joys'a 
JEWTIO of 5-75 Ts Carden 
Carden. In my Luſcinda's Love, mine are as perfe&t as Heaven has Powry 
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Doroth. And let each kind, too late repenting, Maid, _ 


At laſt rettieves her Lover gvels at mine. = Wo 
; Ph | | 40 - | Exeunt omnet. © | 
FIN 1s 3 


BUOKS Printed for, and Sold by R. Wellington,*at the Lute, in -.. 
42 | St. Paxl's Church-yard. | 


7Amiliar Letters. Written BY Fohn, late Earl of Rochefter. In '\I'wo Volumes. 'To the | 
q; 


Honourable Henry Savile, with other Letters by Perſons of Honour and Quality- : 
To. which are ET teeocal Letters by his Grace the Duke of Buckingham ; with ſeveralLove * 


Lufcind. And mine in meeting with my dear Cardemo,. . + 
Letters by the much-admired Mr. Thomas Otway, Madam Katherine Philips, and Mr. The. brown, 1 


Each Volume may be had my Kehay bound together, Five Shillings. 
the 


Oroonoko ; The Pair Jilt 3 Agnes de Caſtro; The Lover's Watch ; Ladies Looking-glaſs ; The © | 
Lucky Miſtake ; The Nun, or the Perjured Beauty ; The Adventures” of the Black Lady: Þ 
With an Account of' het Life. Intermixed with pleaſant Love-Letters betwixt her and My *Þ 
Heer wan Bruyn a Dutch Merchant. The Second Edition. Price Five Shillings. - | 


'- A Brief and Faſie Method to underſtand the Roman Hiſtory ; with an exa& Chronology 
of the Reigns of the Emperours 3 an Account of what Eminent Authors flouriſhed in their * 


Tranſlated from the French; 1 


The Hiſtory and Novels 0 ate ingenious Mrs: Behn, colle&ed into one Volume,. vis! 7 
i 
Time ; with an Account of theit Cuſtoms and Antiquities. | 


PLAYS newly Printed for, and 8 old by R. Wellington. 


p Country Wife. Spaniſh Wives. Relapſe, or Virtue in Danger. Unnatural Brother. Pro” F 


ney, or the Boarding-School. Love's laſt Shift, or the Fool in Faſhion., Don Quiz, 1 ; 
Firſt and Second Parts. Rule a Wife and have a Wife. Sir Anthony Love, or Rambling” — 
dy. Oroonoko, or the Royal Shave. + Princeſs of Clevts. Lodgngr defeated, or 32 Lap 1} 
cheat the Devil. Triumph of Virtue, a Tragi-Comedy. Old Batchelour. The "he. 
The Chances. Younger Brother. Caius Marius, True Widows Timoleon. Country Wi'd 
R:chmoud Heireſs, Marriage-hater. Mackbeth. Timon of Athens. Sir Martin Marreall. % 
(allant, Rival Ladies. Epſom Wells. Hamer, . Plain Dealer, - Orphan, Rival Qu 4 
Titus Atdronicus. +* 


mw . M4 SS 

8 bh w- © - + 3 — _ - oy 

OFT LS Ee ans... *Hr-- 2 22608 = © Ne I = , PSs ds gig ares TT 
_—_— OT: ; , 


Ss wh > Ye 


